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Around Town. 


The movement to expel Mr. Goldwin Smith 
from St George's Society in this city because he 
has declared himself to be an annexationist is, 
I fear, unwise. It is a charitable society and I 
imagine that this charity, for which the Eng- 
lishmen of Toronto are banded together, is suf- 
ficient to cover even a multitude of sins of 
which disloyalty to Canada is the chief. If ever 
such a society gets in the habit of examining the 
politics or political and social heresies of its 
members, disintegration will immediately set 
in, for England has produced the strangest 
assortment of politicians and the most motley 
crew of heretics since the world began, The 
belief hidden away somewhere in our hearts 
that the rankest heresy amongst Englishmen 
has a leavening or leveling effect and is at 
worst excusable in an Englishman unless he is 
a paid conspirator, relieves Goldwin Smith 
from the personal hatred of the members of St. 

George’s Society. We know that heis doing 
nothing that his eccentric impulses condemn ; 
we feel quite sure that he is incapable of sell- 
ing his influence for money, and as he is grow- 
ing old and his popularity in Canada is some- 
what on the wane, we would be unkind to 
criticize him for being open to the persuasions 
which were so often and so effectually used 


upon him in his youth. 


With regard to the majority of public ques. 
tions, he has at one time or another been on 
almost every known side, yet I imagine that he 
has always been esteemed honest even by 
those who felt certain that he was mistaken. 
Of course he has been often mistaken; his 
change of attitude is a confession of his lack 
of foresight and his failure to supply himself 
with facts before expressing his opinion. He 
has never been anything more than a dilettante 
politician. He has used his leisure to criticize 
men, and often hiscriticisms have been wofully 
lacking in a knowledge of the temptations and 
troubles which beset those who are trying to 
do something. He has had a charming faculty 
of forgetting that his great struggle has been 
to say something, and having, a magnificent 
facility of expression together with money and 
leisure he has been able to say what has 
pleased him without regard to public criticism 
and without asking for public support. The 
result has been that he has said many foolish 
things and has been led to reiterate them by 
the pecuniary possibility of subscribing to all 
sorts of ephemeral movements which his 
literary whims have led him to advocate. If 
in his old age St. George’s Society in Toronto 
should make amartyr of him—martyrs are 
cheaply made nowadays—he would for the first 
time in his life have a mission, an excuse for 
the exercise of his mind and money for a set 
purpose. It would be much better to leave him 
alone ; all things that he has advocated have 
come to naught. He is the most dangerous 
supporter any movement could have, and if he 
lives long enough he will turn upon the 
annexationists and score them with twice the 
energy that he has used on their behalf. 

* 


** 

The Grange, Mr. Goldwin Smith’s residence 
in this city, was long the social center of men 
who had achieved, or were anxious to achieve, a 
position in literature or politics, and the dis- 
tinguished stranger was nearly always heard 
ofas a guest at that hospitable house. The 
aspirant for literary fame was glad to sit in 
worshipful silence at the professor’s table, and 
many a letter of introduction and kindly word 
of approval came from the man whom it is now 
proposed we should ostracize. It was indeed a 
strange throng that received the hand of bless- 
ing of the old-time high priest of Canadian 
literature. Each man knew from the fate of 
his fellows that whenever a word of criticism 
directed against the sage came to his know- 
ledge, the author of it would be thrust into 
outer darkness so far as local literary recogni- 
tion was concerned. Never having made a 
pilgrimage to this Mecca as a guest of the 
itinerant Wise Man, I have no compunction in 
speaking thus frankly of his well known desire 
for the adulation of even the young and 
inexperienced. I admire the sincerity of the 
man who has been so largely the object of his 
own affections while presuming that he 
was enamored of great causes and furthering 
great movements. Since he has admitted in his 
address to the members of St. George's Society 
in Washington that he has had nothing to do 
with the same society here since he was re- 
jected for the presidency, it is no harm to say 
that that defeat lost our local society his liberal 
subscriptions as well as the light of his coun- 
tenance, In the same way maay of the brighter 
lights of newspaperdom have been attacked by 
his pen and their influence lessened by a re- 
buke that he had no grounds for making, save 
his prejudices against the man who refused to 
pay homage to the professor at the Grange. 


* * 

Admitting all these things it still remains a 
fact that the weapon of social ostracism, which 
aneffortis being made to use against Mr. 
Smith, is a dangerous one. If he be not too 
old a dilettante professor of politics and social 
problems he may be converted into a dangerous 
entity and become what he has never been, a 
hearty and sincere worker in the cause of Con- 
tinental Union. Outside of this every one of 
us should remember, and particularly those 
who have so often stretched their legs under his 
mahogany, that it is a cruel punishment to 
' inflict upon a man whose heart is alone in 
error, even if that heart be controlled by vanity 
and love of publicity. Social ostracism is a 
dreadful weapon if taken seriously ; it debars 
man fromthe congenial associations of his 
outh and manhood and drives him into con- 
piracies ; if exercised aga!ast a woman she is 
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and dangerous that eventually her revenge 
upon her fellow creatures is not only possible 
but more than probable. 
*"s 
If it be not taken seriously—and it is possible 
in the case of Mr. Goldwin Smith inat it may 
not be—it simply makes those attempting it 
look absurd. A man who says to another “I 
will never speak to you again” may think he is 
doing something dreadful, while as a matter of 
fact he may be only making an ass of himself, 
The majority of men can continue to exist and 
to really enjoy life after having been thus 
snubbed. Women may “cut” one another 
and really have a keener enjoyment in con- 
tinuing to live than ever before, insomuch as 





they will have an excuse to say unkinder 
things and do meaner things than otherwise 
lay within their possibilities. This sort of | 
thing is more apt to be found in the play-room | 
of children than in the arena where men meet 
and settle their differences. We can excuse a 
child for saying ‘‘I won’t play with you any 
more; I’m going to take my doilies and go 
home,” but unless there is some specific act 
which has no excuse in a man’s mental and 
social relations, such an attitude is simply silly; 
in fact, it is worse than silly, it is dangerous, 
for weall know that ostracized people herd 
together and become more or less of a force. 
No matter what the cause may be of their cut- 


ting off, the similarity of their fate is enough to 
unite them, and united they may have an in- 
fluence which they could never acquire in any 
other way. 


* 

Would it not be better to exclude all such 
examinations than to institute a method tend- 
ing to deprive those who have the organ of ; 
approbativeness of social companionship and 
the moderating influences which cannot but 
be beneficial to people of extreme views? For 
this reason I would respectfully suggest that 


St. George’s Society leave the matter alone. | 


*-* | 
I notice that Labouchere of London 7ruth, 

whose newspaper has done so much to expose 
frauds and ridicule pretentiousness, has begun 
a campaign in favor of women making 
the proposals of marriage which are now 
supposed to be made, except in leap year, 
by men. I think it would be »® good 
scheme. Women are quicker and keener 
in their intuitions than men; in fact, their sex 
almost alone possesses intuition. If it were 
proper fora woman to tell a man that she would 
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almost certain to become a creature so brazen | themselves agreeable to him, Love at first | 


sight would have a meaning ; the ladies would | 
tellus how much they like us, and if we did | 
not reciprocate, with the cruelty which belongs 
to our sex we could very soon intimate that we 
were doing our liking somewhere else. 
* a * j 
Of one thing 1 am sure, men would be more 
faithful if women were privileged to express j 
their likings more freely than at present. As 
it is, men are continually huuting, not so much 
for conquests as for some expression of gentle- 
ness and kindness which their rough life does | 
not afford them, Any change which would per- | 
mit the gentler sex toindulge more freely in kind 
words and gentle actions to men would be 
for the good of our sex, and I cannot see how it 
could injure theirs, Of course such a change | 
of standpoint could not prevent men from 
asking women to marry them, for so long as 
life lasts men will ask for what they want, and 
very often for what they don’t want, There 
are instances much more numerous than 
people may suppose when men are so 
thoroughly absorbed in their admiration of a 
woman that they attribute to her all the char- 
acteristics of an angel, and are as afraid to ask 
her hand in marriage as if she were a goddess, 
I never had this complaint myself, but 1 
imagine that a man of that sort would make 
an exceedingly good husband and no custom 
should prohibit a woman from asking him to 
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marry her. 
* 
. 


If women get the power to vote and custom 
enables her without any impropriety to seek 
the hand of a man in marriage, we—mepn I 
mean—would be a much less important factor 
in the community than we are now. I do not 
know that it would be in any sense harmful if 
we were less dominant. If women had their 
own way they would know better what way to 
take. If their preferences rather than ours 
were in vogue there would be a decrease of 
improper tastes, If we had to wait to be asked 
we would probably be more gentle and try to 
make ourselves more attractive. At any rate, 
it would bea good idea to give women aten 
years’ lease of power, a period long enough to 
educate the boys and girls of to-day. At the 
end of that time custom might declare that the 
woman as well as the man, andthe man as well 
as the woman, should thereafter be privileged 
to do the asking. 


* * 
Isn’t it odd how these usages get hold of us? 
Upon what ground can it be held indelicate or | 


newspaper persuasion could ever transfer the 
privilege to women, but I do believe that women 
should enjoy it equally with men, that 
they should look upon marriage as necessary 
to the completion of their mission on earth 
and should regard it more philosophically than 
they do now, I thoroughly believe they should 
be better acquainted with the possibilities a 
woman enjoys of elevating and making better 
and stronger the man who seems best fitted as 
her mate. As the world grows olderand women 
are engaged in business as rivals of men, their 
privileges should be increased and the doctrine 
of shy sentimentalism put more in the back- 
ground. There wasatime when woman’s per- 
fect innocence was her greatest safeguard ; this 
cannot be said to be true of those who work in 
the same room and in the same profession as 
men. With them, as with men, knowledge is 
power. While this is true with regard to all 
women it is particularly true with regard to 
those who are working elbow to elbow with 
men; their knowledge, their self-reliance and 
their strength protect them more than their 
blushes, 


* 
** 


While we may not take Labouchere’s sug- 
gestion seriously, we must candidly consider the 
new relation between man and woman brought 
about by the changed circumstances which 
place them side by side in industrial and pro- 
fessional pursuits, 


Last Sunday night found me in the pretty 
church of St. Simon’s, listening to the Rev. 
Professor Clark preaching on “lu kewarmness.” 
Prepared asoneis by the impressive high church 
ceremonies such as are presented by the Rev. 
Street Macklem, the mind is perhaps more 
receptive of impressions, one’s attitude is 
perhaps more devout than it otherwise might 
be. It was an exceedingly good sermon ; the 
sentiments were those of a good man rever- 
ently disposed towards God, which is the best 
definition I know of a Christian gentleman. 
When listening to Mr. Clark one feels sorry 
that all preachers do not preach as he does, 
When one notices the large attendance and 
the deep attention which result from his 
presence in a pulpit, the wonder is that 
sermons are:not of the simpler sort, dealing 
with human impulses and everyday matters. 
Preachers seem to love to soar into the 
empyrean blue, though such fireworks have no 
more effect than a sky-rocket upon the congre- 


gation below. 


** 
Exhaustively as he treated the subject from a 


like to marry him, I have no doubt that much | improper for a woman to straightforwardly {| pulpit standpoint, it seemed to me that he left 
better selections would be made. it seems to | manifest her affection for a man and ask him | thesocial phase of the lukewarm man almost out 


me that there is no doubt that the women are 
the marrying half of the community; they 


how he feels about it himself? In effect it is | 
the opposite of that condition of affairs that 


ofit. Whois more detestable than the luke 
warm friend, the man who damns another with 


think about getting married more than men | really rules us now inthe majority of cases. | faint praise and can never be relied upon for 


do ; their ideals with regard to men are higher 
than they can use in their practice, insomuch 
as they have to wait to be asked. Now, if 
they saw a man who seemed to them desirable 
and available they would be no more likely to 
rush up to him and ask him at first acquaintance 
than he would be to ask them on a similarly 
short notice, They would have opportunities 
of studying him which are now used in making 


Of course there are coy maidens who find it 
very pleasant to be pursued by many, yet these 
coquettes cause more men to live in single 
misery than the large expenditures which seem 
necessary tomarried life. Under the new regime 
these maidens could be coy still, buta man who 
fails to receive the necessary invitation would 
have no right to go and nurse a broken heart in 
secret. Ido not imagine that any man of the 


| earnest work or the least self-sacrifice? Is he 
i not the friend whom we in conversation spew 


out of our mouths? We can never tell 
where he is. If we are interested and 
he has influence he may see fit to 
withhold himself from the contest or decline 
to express any faith in our honesty or 
fitness for the position which may be desired. 


He thinks he is impartial, but we can be pretty 
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nearly sure that he willlean back in his up- 
rightness until his influence rests with the 
other fellow. Such a friend is never any use 
to his friends ; it would not be more than fair 
to call him outrageously careful lest he may at 
any time speak too well of those near him. 
While we cannot blame a man for withholding 
himself from partizan conflicts, where moders- 
tion is indicative of carefulness and good judg- 
ment, how can we excuse the one who is on 
neither side but whois so cruelly judicial in 
his estimate that he can never be rated as a 
friend of anybody but himself? Such a man 
should have no friends; he deserves none, 
Lukewarm water is an emetic taken when we 
are half-sick to make us vomit ; the lukewarm 

ness of friends is a sickening quality, and the 
Apostle’s expression that we spew them out of 
our mouths seemed to meso applicable to the 
sickness caused by half-and-half, easy-going, 
selfisb, unsacrificing laggards in friendship 
that I got at least an idea of how to express 
the unpalatableness of the sayings of men who 
are neither for us nor “aginst” us, neither the 
one thing nor the other. 


- 


* 

Those who look at the beautiful snow as the 
reason for a sleigh ride or as the subject for a 
poem, have little idea of the commercial results 
of a winter when the “ beautiful” lies deep 
over allthe land. If youorI had the money 
which it costs to remove snow from the street 
railways of the world, Vanderbilt or Roths- 
child would not be in it withus. If we had the 
money which is expended by the -Intercolonial 
Railway in removing snow from its tracks and 
digging out the cuts, no one in Canada could 
live more luxuriously than you and I, Our 
income would probebly be a quarter of a mil- 
lion dollars. If we could guarantee the Cana- 
dian Pacific Railway against inconveniences 
from the same source, probably even more 
money would be paid us. The Grand Trung, 
particularly its branches, would give us an 
equally large sum. And yet if we had all the 
amounts which street railways and other trans- 
portation companies could afford to pay, we 
would have less than lumbermen, farmers and 
others make by having a sufficient quantity of 
snow to facilitate their operations. Very few 
are aware how much agocd downfall of snow 
does to relieve stagnant trade, how necessary 
it is to the lumber business, what long lines of 
sleighs loaded with produce and destined for 
market the snow starts forth ! 

oe 

The man who has to clean the snow from a 
corner lot loves the ‘ beautiful” less than the 
majority of people, and when a fine is imposed 
for not attending to the job his lot is a still 
more unhappy one. The system of making 
every man clean the snow from the sidewalk 
in front of his premises is like statute labor on 
the farm. It is a miserable imitation of the 
primitive method of every man being his own 
road-maker. We all want good streets and 
are desirous of being able to walk to our busi- 
ness places without having to wade through 
deep snow. That we are willing to shovel the 
snow personally is a different matter. That 
we can always hire a man to do it or that we 
are all able to have a man servant to set at 
such a task, is also something not to be 
reckoned upon. We might just as well be 
forced to water the street in front of our 
houses, or tosweep it, as to brush the snow 
away. Why should this primitive method be 
employed by Toronto? It isas much the city’s 
business to remove the snow as it is to remove 
the dirt ; it is as much a civic task to attend to 
the sidewalks as it is to the roadways. 

eve 

Even if the citizens do remove the snow from 
the sidewalks in front of their premises, nobody 
attends to the lane crossings and the street 
crossings. One may godryshod across a block 
and have to wade through snow over the city’s 
part of the contract. Between where I live and 
Yonge street, where I ordinarily embark on the 
cars, there are four lanes and a street. Nobody 
cleans off the street crossing, nobody takes care 
of the lane crossings. Of whatadvantage to meis 
it that the sidewalks are cleared when I have to 
wade through snow wherever a lane or street 
intersects the one on which I walk? Weare 
following a most primitive and silly method. 
Give us a little more taxes but provide us with 
some general means of cleaning the sidewalks. 
Iam not shouting for more taxe3, because I 
have enough, but I would rather be taxed 
than go out and shovel snow and still be fined 
for not doing it twice aday. It is easy enough 
—well, not easy enough, but it is not absolutely 
impossible—to clean the snow off one’s side- 
walk in the morning, even though there bea 
hundred and seventy feet to attend to, but to 
have to clear it offin the afternoon is a differ 
ent matter. Ifa man happens to be away or if 
the employee engaged for the purpose happens 
to be sick, then he is fined, Let the city 
undertake the task and do it by machinery, 
and keep doing it as the street railway keep 
their tracks clear. Surely there is some im 
plement more economical than a snow shovel, 
which blisters one’s hands and irritates one’s 
temper. Surely there is a better way than 
hiring a boy who only comes when he has 
nothing else to do. Why should this civic 
matter be delegated to the property owners ¢ 
For instance, what are those poor miserable 
fellows to do who have vacant lots away out in 
the suburbs? Must they not only pay taxes 
and interest and lie awake nights with worry, 
but must they go out and shovel snow? 
Surely people should not be taxed 
and have to do the work themselves, 
As our tax bills show, we are willing to pay 
taxes and must pay taxes. Is it necessary for 
us orour servants to get out anddo manual 
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Alarming, if True. = 
sesso BRANDS 
Written for Saturday Night by Allan Douglas Brodie. 
: i — hole Gil. ( 
“Hes doneit now! Oh! he’s bin and gone | the new electrical orchestrone- aw ne ; I GA RS 
d done it this time! Ye Gods! there will be | more’s band in 4 nutshell, We have been o 
an , ” ; 
the devil and allio pay when it fsfound ou. | fered, the, agency for Canada” and tal MUNGO - . oe | 
4 le— —hurry up, | volubly, and wi ee o ° ° ° 
Mandeville — Charlie come here urry dame nochance to reply, Charlie carried him CABLE 6c. | 
for heaven’s sake. Dick, I'm busy.” off to the office like a whirlwind, while I stood EL PADRE 2 - 10c. eit 
co i ag gr yeas By the beard of the | and gazed after them in mute astonishment ° i ani 
“on, e . : 
adam’ “This is pretty how-do-you do,” | and admiration. MADRE E HIJO 10 & 15c. i *” 
I cried, while I looked in consternation at a I bagan to figure out how long it would take — ce 
little green tag attached toa violin that I held | me to acquire the necessary sum, supposing The Best Value = 
in my hands. things were to come to a head, — ae The Safest Smoke be 
 Here’s a how-de-do ! would, without the least shadow of a The Most Reliable : oth 
If I marry you doubt. At my present rate of salary I | t 
When your time has come to perish, might possibly do it in about five years if I THE PUREST OF THE PURE : o ‘ 
Then the maiden whom you cherish abstained from the pleasures of the opera, and a 
Must be slaughtered too— confined myself toa diet of porridge and milk gue 
Here's a how-de-do |” (I give you my word, this actually occurred to NO CHEMICALS’ - 
Sang Mr. Charles Mandeville gaily, as he}... ThenI shivered, and proceeded to tune NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING . | 
sauntered up, quite oblivious of the thunder- a new Kuabe. Aa: THE BEST VALUE ole 
bolt that was about to explode over his dev oted In half an hour Charlie returned with his hat ae ; ve 
head. , | on and cane in hand. spe 
“I don’t know anything about the ‘maiden, “Richard, I'm off to resurrect that cursed Justice—How do you explain your being found inside Colonel Ginger’s chicken coop last ae 
1 ‘ : : a > i 9 ' ° : : , 6 
Charlie, but if your time hasn’t come to perish, | tradivarius or perish in the attempt. Don’t | nig 5 Jackson—De truft is, Jedge, I made all ma’rangements ter git ‘up ’arly in the on 
; I'm a hayseed.” , ask questions, dear boy—it is too early in the mohnin’, and I wanted ter sleep whah I cud heah de roosters crow.—Puck. — 
“What's the row, Mon ami? You 100K | season. If 1 should be brought back a beauti- - 
ing. Has a wasp got rind my watch, and have me ae : Sixty tors trom New York, THURSDAYS ei2 
ikon salen arnaies bites sea.” about the standing of the house, its reputation | awfully cold up there in midwinter. Did it go BA RBA DOS j getl 
a ; 4 ; ce ?” ¢ 
“Stradivarius!” I groaned, with a look of “I don’t fancy your watch would run long in | and all that. Insist on having the document. we the night you refer to? : Awl olin With latti wheal every ten bor 
horror. ‘ This is no Stradivarius—Look at | the «deep blue sea,” I said laughing. ‘Mine | If he refuses, demand your five hundred dollars Gentlemen, it wasa cold night. It was a QUEBEC STEAMSHIP C MEANY thei 
the inside label—it’s nothing but a yellow- | wij), for 'tisa Waterbury,” and before I could | #nd if he refuses that threaten suit and I fancy polar wave sweeping up from Hudson's — ARTHUR Loe ale mrss pe sore 
bellied, three-and a-half.’ throw my tuning fork at him he was gone. you will get satisfaction one way or the other.” | Ihad a spirit thermometer hanging by the 72 Yonge Street, Toronte™ : tow 
My friend and fellow-clerk became suddenly His words and manner were certainly acom-| ‘“ That’s business,” said the doctor, laughing. door, and so there could be no mistake. At on 
guave fort, for he evidently had some feasible plan in | ‘I will go over at once. Come with me, will | nine o’clock I looked at the thermometer, and R M: M E a. I LLE very 
‘ ‘ ! . ; \ J 
Taking the violin from my trembling hands | view, which, for the life of me, I could not then | you? “- eee oo baa se ° ° sten 
he closed one eye and applied the other to one | fathom, “I will go with you to the door, but we ' ip . aaah al at maybe a on ; Toronto General St hip bun: 
of the S shaped orifices ia the instrument, and} «yt seems that it was a gentleman from Lon. | further. I do not care to appear in this | below!” gasped the passenger w e ba Agency eams éhin 
then slowly lowered the latter until his eyes! gon who purchased the violin, Dr, Holland | matter. Halidame is a Rood fellow personally, ee a lt se ribb 
met mine with a dumbfounded expression on | was pis name, and he was staying at® the | and always claims that it is ee a i : ate to - = A _ y ~ ant ve 28 ADELAIDH STRHET HAST cent 
his good-humored face, mingled with a wild Queen's, where Mandeville at once hunted him asi eae eae n the Suartes teeaa nese iieiapainae Sor Steamship Tickets to All Parts the 
i vas C i vi ansom while you , es. i . eee 
aan phage. 2 siamo cuaouie wigan ee lie tumbled his hair a la Paderewski While the sactee was entering the store | even if you don’t call me a liar.” ot the World at Lowest Rates : pte 
all over, ‘ : : arlie tum f § ; ca 5 Cn 
‘*Where’s the Stradivarius gone to?” he| ang assuming a professional air was echered Mandeville skipped around to aside entrance “nO, W6 Wont!" Chis hee OF CON Oh ih Oe patti 
i sily : ese . on the other street and gained the office, where | chorus. | thist 
enquired at length, uneasily. into the presence of the doctor. naan r e ciiiieh ea 
‘*Mandeville! there has been only one violin ‘Good day, doctor. Allow me to introduce he despatched a boy for me wit e injunc ion . “stag e tru h, eh? has ‘ are 
disposed of this week, and that was the oneI| myself, I am the art critic of the Weekly Bric. | to “ drop everything and come at once. Wedo, At nine o'clock you ooked at the very 
i i ‘ iii ; u As Iwas holding up one end of a piano at | thermometer and your hair stood up. Now, clott 
sold to Dr. Holland this morning. a Brac, and was informed that you had pur a ue , ; ’ 
* Right, and I tagged it.” chased a valuable relic, as well as a magnificent | the moment I did not follow the injunction to | then, what degree of cold did it show? Don't half 
** You did.” instrument: in fact, a violin,.a Stradivarius!” | the letter, but lowering it gently hastened to | be afraid to spit it right out. ; shad 
Here was the trouble. “Cin were rightly informed, sir: and I | Obey the summons, just as Dr, Holland ap-| “ Well, gentlemen, as I am a living man and PRICES REDUCED chry: 
- CO . Seo ; ” the honor of an American citizen, it was Sel that 
Messrs. Halidame & Co,, the well known | agcure you the instrument is a beauty. proached me. ; ‘ on ; ‘ 
musical instrument importers and dealers, “Would it trouble you too much to show it Bs Yes, sir, just one moment, please, and I | nine degrees below zero—yes, almost oe FI VEST ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY ii 
Toronto, Ont., had several old violins for sale, | t9 me, doctor, as I would be pleased to record | hurried down the long wareroom to the office had aman tried to sleep outdoors with on ya isa soa 
among them three or four by that prince of | 5 interestiog a purchase, and will be enabled | #t the rear, whereI found Charlie, breathless. | piece of mosquito eo him he’d have = 4 aes 
old masters—Stradivarius. Only one out Of | to state that | saw and examined the instru-| ‘The man you sold that fiddle to is in the | been frostbitten forsure!" ALL FLOWERS FRESH CUT DAILY ae 
these three or four was authentic, Lowenor, the |} ment myself ?” store—I suppose you saw him. He’s after your There was a oo - a and “ome pon 
‘ ‘ , i . P i : ll demand a certificate that it was | everybody mentally sized the old man up for oo F 
others, being merely supposed to be genuine.| «Certainly, my dear sir; pray b2 seated and | Scalp, and wi ; 5 , ' c be . co 
{oferior instruments lay side by side with the | | wij) get the instrument. Happy to meetZa | # Stradivarius you sold him. Don't give him | the bigest liar in America.—M. Quad in Large Stock of Easter Lilies wy 
grand masterpiece in the large glass case, and | representative of the Mric a-Brac, I am sure,” | 92€—on your life. Put him off in any i Baltimore Herald, annie —. 
by a stupid—a horrible mistake, Charlie Man- | and he left the room, while the alleged art | like; but don’t give him a certificate—sli e! ———— H D L —* neat 
deville, my fellow clerk and chum, had placed | g:jtie sank into an easy-chair aind felt an in- I slid, ~ ~ =—s the ch agp — a Western Assurance Company ;. A kK — 
five thousand dollars on one of the ‘ is ity, | moment after. now I was pale with excite- ; 
a tag for ive ! ousand ¢ . coca ward quaking for the result of his temerity. meen. andk ahenenh Gehahed sti Seem, es £ The annual meeting of the Western Assur- | 938 Yonge Street Telephone 788 with 
SUgpeMiions OS SanemeNm, wane ee The doctor soon returned with the case con- ’ il Charlie had | ance Company took place at its head offices in : while 
by rights have been on the genuine certified taining the coveted instrument in his hands. should wen ae part as well as Charlie h iaedietaiaine, Seitnir 9, ak oe DECORATIVE PLANTS a 
‘Stradivarius,’ and on the grand old in-| Charlie took the violin and turning it over and | evidently acted his. wae eee Ce ae cree ne Pe a 
strument itself. You may fancy the fright | over appeared to examine it minutely. ‘*T see you know me,” said the doctor in as ; p . a a poags : - - E aaa 
I was in—a tag for five hundred dollars, “You bought that for $5007” he said, at | Quiet and cool a manner as he was capable of ; | CO a ae 4 ae “ss . o be, em REMOVAL «= «= — 
which was the price the others were offered at, | jength. but, ia reality, so loud that I expected every y ae a cs ‘ie a : o will b ELDRIDGE STANTON : “duane 
and I—I had sold it. “Yes, sir. Five hundred dollara, Cheap, | ™inute he would bring Mr. manne -” chow h ee eee eee —— Has removed hie Photographic Studio to : h 
I had always had the reputation of being a eh?” to see what was the matter. ‘‘ You probably a Per erory rye — ag a 11 King Street West t = 
iab} , ic . ie di know what I have come back for?” of the previous year, and after paying the usua erabr 
reliable clerk—had never made a serious error Charlie did not at once reply, but managed “Haven't the faintest idea, sir” I replied, | 10 per cent. dividend on the capital stock za 


before—was trusted by my employers as one in | to gradually work up such a look of doubt in 


; . $190 000 has been carried to the reserved fund. 
whom implicit confidence could be placed, and | his face that caused the worthy doctor to take chattering, and my knees 


with my teeth 
The shareholders unanimously concurred in 
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the same might be said of my chum. But acci- instant alarm. ; : es —— ou have, | the suggestion of the directors to increase the Kino 
dents are bound to occur, you know, even when “ What's the matter he said. ‘‘ Don’t you asa slate tae — .o — pe “you | paid-up capital to one million dollars, and the REMINGTON dosti 
we fancy we are most on the alert, and Mande- | believe I paid for it?” and the fat, choleric | N°> s a tock will be allotted pro rata to existing Sena 
y dnow gone into it ‘‘with both | little man rose two inches on his toes with | 84d that instrument was a Stradivarius. | news 
—— Tha ishebed Manian, All right—I want a — certificate to that oor ea =< = share, or TYPEWRITER — 
“You sold it, Dick?” ‘Oh, yes, I believe you paid for it, my dear | &ffect, signed by your firm.” : z q : a 
“mafia i Casiein tact know 1 dectar” wt ~ pec eS Meus NOOUEIS SE cone anne nay ae Machines Rented. Operators Supplied clr 
did. I thought—but what’s the use of think- ‘** Well, don’t you think it is a bargain?” a ee ’ : . 
ing?” “If it is a Stradivarius—yes,” said Charlie, | that,” (ye Gods !) ae ee pc ve ee pegged of the D pp : a = 
*“Not much, But I tagged it, so shake! | with a bow. ‘* But I know that it is. . 4 sot dees ace co say ° erene oe — Telephone 120 ae 
Amigo mio—let us shake in our misery,” and ‘*1F—why, the name's on the inside.” — 1am obliged to contradict you, doctor. a ’ Es GEO. BENGOUGH tol ; 
he grasped my hand, and taking out his hand- * Yes, so I perceive—it usually is.” ae on needn't contradict me, for I know ie inant [orga 10 12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto. a ts 
kerchief wiped away an imaginary tear. “Bat I bought it from Messrs. Halidame & | better. 5 a riscas oy: Y ieee ves le 
He had no need to ask me to “shake.” I | Co.—right here in this city. Are they not a “Tam very sorry, sir, but I cannot comply o. Fo. West—I don’t think the ice on the oe 
was already shaking—visibly so—with fright, | reliable firm?” with your request, : - PMick West--Yes. it is; I looked in all the —— 
the more sothat I saw Mr. Halidame approach- ‘** Quite so—a more reliable firm does not ex- “Very well then, my friend, I will tell you | poles and there wasn't a boy in any of ‘em, ATH LETE day 
ing from the other end of the warerooms, ist in the country. If you have a certificate | What you can do, — You just hand me back ee : has ' 
Dick,” said my friend, with a tragic wave from Messrs. Halidame, signed by the iirm, “te a and be mighty quick about it, do you Both Were Turned Off. > sara 
of the hand, ‘‘ we hereby swear-r-r to devote | that it is a genuine Stradivarius, then you | bear!” AND DER BY 
the term of our eden Mat if we are allowed | are to be congratulated on the acquisition of a I went and hurriedly explained matters to nee pt ott ag at iad eet turned the design 
our liberty that long, which appears doubtful | magnificent instrument ; but, my dear doctor, | the book-keeper, and he lost no time in giving | ™ The New Domestic Jewel—Yis, mum: can’t + is two 
just at present—to the accumulation of two | it is not every day that you can buy a genuine | Me five one hundred dollar notes, which, for- | yez smell it? IGARETTES are fu! 
thousand two hundred and fifty dollars each to | Stradivarius for $500.” ae 8 just = that moment brought ane ——$$$_$____. ns seal 
satis the claims of Messrs, Halidame| “I did not get a certificate.” rom the bank for another purpose. “ 
- a “ the City of Toronto, in} “Oh!” ? I at once went back to the doctor and handed PEOPLE. The Sweetest of the Sweet in the 
the Province of Ontario and Dominion There was such a depth of meaning in that | them to him with some show of reluctance, | The Purest of the Pure showe 
of Canada, for the wrongful labeling | ejacu'ation of Charlie's that the fussy little dis- “avs snaphaicon ® _— smile = a at l’ VE The Best ae 
by the party of the first part, and the | ciple of 4sculapius broke into a profuse perspi- | ®8Ving been one too many forarather sharp ee jus 
wrongful aie by the party of the second | ration. firm, hastened out to the cab, where [ saw him SMILED D RITCHIE & CO thirte 
part of a confounded Italian fiidle, which ‘‘ Look here,” he said, jumping up fron his | Wave the notes in Charlie's face in triumph. ” . ° ’ corner 
some crafty “Signor” or ‘‘Herr” has per- | chair excitedly, ‘you are probably an expert, | Ha!fan hour after, Mr. Charles, late art critic WITH MONTREAL the ho 
jured his soul by saying was manufactured by | and ought to know. D» you or do you not|°f the Weekly Bric a-Brac, walked in an inti 
Mr. Stradivarius, when it may be, for aught | believe that violin to be a Stradivarius’?—If | 8™oking a fragrant Cindad Rodrige, and, By Marshall aoe 
you or I know to the contrary, a yellow-bellied | not, why then, hang it! say so.” dropping into a chair in the office, gave eee tee ee Ee Le ee ee ; letters 
three and-a-half. ** Now, look here, doctor, I take a great in- | W4yY toa fit of uncontrollable mirth, in which MARTIN M MILLAN are so! 
I must here make a digression in order to | terest in matters of this kind, and would also | | Joined hysterically, while I clung to the valu Pp C charge 
acquaint my readers with what a ‘yellow- | like to help you in determining whether the | #le relic under my arm, as though it might ; are si 
bellied three-and-a-half” is, violin is genuine or not. I do not care to say | ®&8i0 take wings and fly away. | W ° Id GROCER Cash's 
About six months before an itinerant street | whether this is a Stradivarius or not: but It was such a good joke we couldn’t keep it i er Tel. 641 431 Yonge St. F many 
musician, an Italian, by the name of Rufiano, | my advice to you is to take that instrument | 9 Ourselves, and therewith I detailed the CHEAP PAPER EDITION ; Table 
came in to buy a violin. By the by, the man | back to Messrs. Halidame & Co., find the party whole affair to Mr. Halidame, who, in spite of " Has « large and well assorted stock of F placing 
had red hair, and it struck me as being one of who sold it to you, and say quietly and coolly ;| the serious aspect the affair might have as- POR SAS CRUE AS + from t 
the funniest things under heaven—a red- | ‘I believe it is the custom to give a certificate, | 3umed, laughed as heartily as the rest of us 4 New Season Ss Teas ; 
haired Italian, glorying under the appropriate | signed by the firm—signed by the firm, mind— | #24 with a caution dismissed the subject from ; Av 
surname of Ruflano—another instance of the that the violin is what it is represented to be, | Dis mind. If the worthy disciple of Alsculapius ) I] ( bind \ Pu re Coffees F tables 
eternal fitness of things. Severalcheap violins | If the young man fails to remembar you, pee this out his own pills will fail to : , — 
were displayed in the windows, with the which is quite probable, seeing that many in- | ©Mfect a cure. : fo Ss F 
prices prominently marked upon them, and struments of value are sold daily, the chances A Cold Night Out West. Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer u re pices : ae, 
when I asked Rutiano which one he preferred, | are that ne will eo a to be the case, : cares > aa . 80 YONGE ST., NEAR COR. KING ( d f d f E D R pe ; 
he said he would take a yellow-bellied three- Then produce your violin anc say that, as you “TIT never like to speak of cold weather in ale 
and ahalf,and on my asking which one that | purchased that instrument from the firm this | the far West,” said the man with the bearskin TELEPHONE 1717. anne 00 8 0 VePy eseription affects 
might be, he gently took me by the arm, led | morning—” overcoat, ‘‘as people who have not been out fresh | 
m> to the wiadow, and placed his hand loving- ‘How did you know I purchased it this | there have no idea of it and are inclined to dis- throug 
ly on a light-colored fiddle worth $3.50—but morning, and from a young man?” enquired | credit my statements.” backe 
to resume, Saddenly changing his tone the doctor suspiciously. We hastened to assure him that we would 6 slices 
Charlie said hurriedly ‘Pardon me,” said Charlie, with a per- | place implicit confidence in everything he said, Creney 
“Dick, I've got an idea. I candidly admit, | ceptible change of color, ‘but I thought you | and he presently continued : in the 
cher ami, that it is an unusual occurrence | said ‘this morning,’ and as to the ‘young ‘Well, this was upin Pembina four years ° ~AT- « Line 
with me, but there are exceptions to every | man,’ you see | am so very well acquainted | ago. At noon the 14th of January it began to and ve 
rule, you know. Tear off that tag—quick! among professional men, and musical instru- grow cold, and by ten o'clock at night it @) PER CENT OFF that 9 
here comes the governor, Now shove the | ment dealers, that I know them all. The | was——” 7 atiteh! 
violin back into the case. I beg your pardon, | young gentleman who generally attends to the **Did you say sixty degrees below zero?” white 
Mr. Halidame—Autumnal Whispers and El. | violin department at Messrs. Halidame’s is queried one of the passengers as the other 3 or blu 
dorado waltz? Oh, yes, they arrived this | well known to me—fair haired, snub-nosed, | stopped short. Remnant Shoes at Shadow Prices—A $3 SHOE FOR $1 two r 
morning, and I have a list of new music I wish | rather stupid-looking?” **No;I did not mention how the thermome. Mesa’ 
to show you, and also the prospectus of Messrs, “That was the man.” ter stood. Gentlemen, I want to tell the truth, et eed . bleach 
Allegro & Dimarcia’s vocalion—a most wonder. ** Well, ask him to certify this violin as being | the whole truth and nothing but the truth, towel: 
ful instrument, sir ; the effects of a pipe organ | a Stradivarius. Don't be put off by his word | and yet I know you won't believe me.” GEORGE McPHERSON 186 Yon G St honey 
produced by reeds alone, And then there is! of honor that it is so-and-so, or by any bluff **Oh, yes, we will, We know that it gets 4 2g o with k 
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Fashions on the Table. 


EAVY linen damask of snowy 
whiteness is the napery pre- 
ferred at present by tasteful 
housewives, by women of 
wealth and those of limited 

¢ means alike. Irish double 
damask, alike on both sides 

that it may be ironed on 

either, is the first choice for large dinner cloths 
and napkins, The ‘‘all-over” patterns are 
passe, the fancy now being for a medallion 
center with double borders, one a narrow bor- 
der to lie on the table, the other border much 
wider to fall outside, These cloths are of vari- 
ous sizes, some being ten quarters by ten, 
others ten quarters by twelve, and still others 
of the largest size, four yards square, to cover 
a King Arthur round table, where all the 
guests face each other. To match each cloth in 
design are a dozen dinner napkins three-fourths 
of a yard square,or the extra size, seven- 
eighths square, with usually a third dozen only 
five-eighths square for breakfast use, Among 
specially good designs are those with large 
fleurs-de-lis, each four or five inches long, and 
a double border of Grecian pattern inter- 
spersed with still larger Bourbon lilies and 
separated by a vine of laurel leaves. A Louis 
Seize pattern of arabesques woven closely to- 
gether in the center has very large scrolls as 
borders. A unique design is of poppies, with 
their lorg stems starting in clusters from the 
corners and sides, the blossoms intertwined 
toward the center so that they will all appear 
on the table. Chrysanthemum designs are 


to be had from three quarter lengths up to 
those measuring fifty inches. Many needle- 
women prefer to buy huckaback by the yard 


very effective, also mammoth roses without 
stems, daisy branches of great size, and 
bunches of wild flowers. French damasks of 
the finest quality ever woven have duchesse 
ribbon designs tied in bow-knots through the 
center with a double border of flowers, or else 
the Renaissance scroll, the /leur-de lis, ora 
Greek design is used. German and Scotch 
damasks of great durability have characteristic 
patterns, the first of corn-ftlowers, the latter of 
thistles. Moire centers with scroll borders 
are in favor with all manutacturers, and are 
very effective on the table. For general use 
cloths of the popular two yard width, with 
half a yard more in length, are powdered with 
shaded balls, oblong spots, fern leaves, or 
chrysanthemums, and the snowdrop pattern 


that is always liked. 


These rich damasks are fast replacing the 


fanciful linen cloths with lace and embroidery 
recently used. The latter, however, are still 
shown with an open-patterned border and cen- 
ter to match, wrought in white silks on the 
heaviest plain linen, the set of cloth, napkins 
and doilies sometimes costing two hundred 
dollars. The preference here is for an em- 
broidered square of linen to lie in the center of 
a fine damask cloth. One very effective center 
with open-scalloped border is twelve dollars, 
while others have a deep hem hem-stitched 
widely, and close needle-work done in each 
corner, as bunches of holly leaves, with drawn 
work in the spaces between. Long narrow 
scarfs similarly wrought are preferred by some 
when placed down the middle of the table or 
thrown upon it diagonally. Carving cloths of 
ernbroidered linen put under a meat dish to 
save the table-cloth are eighteen inches by 
twenty, or for very large dishes twenty inches 
by thirty. Tray covers are effectively wrought 
in white silks in fleur de-lis, bow-knot or scroll 
design on thick Irish linen, Mixed silk and 
linen damasks with gloss like that of satin are 
shown in white for dinner cloths, and in both 
white and colors for luncheon tables. At the 
best shops the Mikado yellow cloths are the 
colored cloths most highly commended, as they 
wa-h well and are liked for the yellow 
luncheons now fashionable. The newest silk 
and linen damasks have hem-stitched hems on 
both cloth and napkins ; the latter are twenty- 
six inches square, and are as soft asa silk 
handkerchief when touched to the lips, A 
damask cloth of great elegance, woven with 
white silk one way and white linen the other, 
has been produced but twice—first for an 
American millionaire, and again for a New 
York merchant to sell; it hasan arabesque 
design, and a broadly hem-stitched hem that 
is two inches and a half wide. The napkins 
are full three-quarters of a yard square after 
their broad hems are taken up. Most of the 
silken damasks have small doilies of the design 
in the cloth. One of the prettiest designs is a 
shower of pearls through the middle with a 
wide Grecian border. Table-cloths are marked 
just inside the border at a point twelve or 
thirteen inches in a diagonal line from the 
corner that will be placed at the right hand of 
the hostess; her initials, three in a row, or in 
an intricate monogram, are wrought in white 
silk or linen in very decorative fashion. These 
letters are from three to nine inches long, and 
are sometimes so elaborate that four dollars is 
charged for doing each letter. Smaller letters 
are similarly done in a corner on napkins, 
Cash's well wrought alphabet is also used by 
many housewives for marking linen neatly. 
Table felt or double-faced Canton flannel for 
placing under the table-cloth varies in width 
from thirty-nine inches to two yards. 


A very well appreciated adjunct to modish 
tables is the Christy bread-knife, made in plain 
metal witha loop handle also of steel, over 
which some dainty hostesses tie a two-inch 
wide bow of thick satin ribbon. The Christy 
knife is really a saw with rounded teeth, and it 
is a positive blessing to the housewife who 
affects warm light loaves for breakfast, and 
fresh hot cake for tea. It cuts fair and clean 
through the spongiest and most delicate 
backerei, and for shaving meat and dainty 
slices of bread for sandwiches it isa perfect 
treasure. Iam sure no one who has invested 
in these knives would be without them. 


Linen huckaback woven in large patterns 
and very fine diaper are chosen for large towels 
that now have a wide hem and broad hem- 
stitching. A bit of color is introduced amid 
white embroidery on these towels, as a brown 
or blue trellis with white vines, or else one or 
two rows of red or yellow brier-stitching, 
Housewives are familiar with Webb's ‘“ old- 
bleach” huckaback, and with other English 
towels, as the Devonshire patterns in large 
honeycomb, and the old Wellington towels 
with knotted fringe. Large towels are said to 
be the most economical purchase, but they are 

































and hem-stitch their towels in desirable lengths, 
Some handsome towels have a huckaback 
center with damask border and a wide hem of 
huckaback. Very handsome damask towels, 
with a design of convolvuli, are called the Em. 
press, and are made in Ireland for the Empress 
of Germany, notwithstanding the fact that 
the Germans make excellent damasks, Other 
fine large damask towels, good enough for 
bureau scarfs, have drawn-work at each end 
and deep fringe knotted by hand. For the pre- 
cious babies are towels of the finest soft hucka 
back or of bird's-eye diaper widely hemmed, 
and ornamented with drawn-work and a few 
pale-tinted threads of embroidery. These are 
quite small, only seventeen inches by thirty 
when complete. For bath-rooms are large 
Turkish towels of either cotton or linen, and 
wash-cloths of the same with crocheted 
borders, La Monk, 





Individualities. 





Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes suffers somewhat 


but otherwise he seems to be in fair health. 
He walks an hour or two daily and is often 
seen, when the sun shines, in Beacon street, 
Boston, taking his constitutional. He usually 
wears a nicely polished silk hat and carries a 
large cane. 

Schuerz2k, a sculptor of Vienna, is laboring 
at a reproduction and restoration of the sculp- 
tures in the tympanum of the Parthenon at 
Athens. He is quite far advanced on the west- 
ern tympanum in which Phidias depicted the 
combat of Poseidon and Athene for the country 
of Attica, with its capital city Athens, the 
““eye of Greece.” 

Monsieur Bourgeois, French Minister of 
Justice, introduced a bill in the Chamber of 
Deputies, providing suitable punishment for 
persons circulating groundless and injurious 
reports concerning savings banks, Irrespons- 
ible persons had damaged private institutions 
to such an extent that a statutory check upon 
them had become imperative. The bill passed. 


Marie, ex-Queen of Naples, has just inher- 
ited a large fortune from her mother, but will 
make nochange in her simple mode of life. It 
is thirty years since the Queen’s heroic defence 
of Galta and the loss of her kingdom, but, ever | 
hopeful of a restoration, she and Francis II. 
have struggled on, reduced ai times to the 
necessity of pawning the royal silver and 
jewels, 

The prettiest women in the worid are said to 
be the women of northern Italy. They area 
mixture of the French gentry and the old 
Italian nobility, and inherit the vivacity of one 
country and the Oriental beauty of the other. 
Add to unrivaled beauty of face and figure the 
sweet cadences of the Italian tongue, and I 
defy any youngster to leave Milan without 
regret. 

Coiumbati, a young Italian singer born near 
Bologna, is delighting musical Italy with her ; 
wonderful singing, and enthusiasts declare j 
that Patti herself could not excel the peculiar 
bird-like quality of her notes. Her singing is 
like an April shower set to music, says one 
critic. Columbati is a beautiful woman with 
dark, melting eyes and graceful, bird-like 
motions, | 

The largest cannon in the world belongs to 
the British empire. It was taken by the 

tnglish when India was conquered. The can- 

non was cast about the year 1500 and was the 
work of aman named Chuleby Koomy Khan, 
of Ahmednuggur. The inside of the big gun is 
fitted up with seats, and it is a favorite place 
for English officers to go for a quiet chat or 
noonday sleep. 

Mrs. Elliott Zeborowski, the recently di- 
vorced wife of the Chevalier de St:ers, is bring- 
ing suit in France for the custody of her child, 
a girl now in the Convent of the Sacred Heart, 
in Paris. The result of her appeal will decide 








whether the divorce obtained by the Barone: s 
de Stuers in South Dakota will stand against 
the one obtained later in Hol!and by Baron de 
Stuers, Dutch Minister to France. 


Miss Constance Hamblin of New York owns 
Edmund Kean’s original scrap-book, It con- 
tains acurious collection of old prints, play- 
bills, criticisms, and notes written by Kean 
himself. It was bequeathed by the tragedian 
to his son Charles, who presented it to Mr. 
Thomas Hamblin, once manager of the Old 
Bowery Theater, and later, given by his wife, 
the queenly Mrs. Shaw, to their daughter, its 
present owner. 

Postmaster-General Wanamaker recently in- 
vited all the employees of his department, 
without regard to sex or color, toa reception 
at his residence on I street, Washington, D, C. 
The more distinguished guests were first given 
a dinner, then the doors were thrown open to 
the subordinates. The world at large and the 


from asthma, and it is noticeable in his voice 


Annoying Interference. 





The Musician—Maria, sent dot child out ouf derroom, It i , i i 
part in der new obera in peace mid quietness.— Puck, vos® pity Tcan’t bractise mine 


invited guests in particular question Mr, Wana- 
maker's tact in having two entertainments 
on the same evening, one for the big and the 
other for the little fish of the department. 


Hans Von Bulow, the great pianist, now in- 
sane, has always been very eccentric, In per- 
son he is small and wiry, his eyes are large, his 
forehead slightly receding, and his mouth hid- 
den by a heavy mustache and beard. [Ile is an 
admirable Greek scholar and has a Ph. D. from 
the University of Jena, His musical memory 
is prodigious ; he can conduct any symphony 
without a score, and his repertoire embraces all 
important compositions from Bach to Liszt, It 
is thought that he will never recover his 
sanity. 


Mrs. Arthur Stannard, whose nom de plume 
is John Strange Winter, the popular author of 
Bootles’ Baby, is the only daughter of a Church- 
of-England clergyman, and was brought up in 
& garrison town. Before she was thirty she 
had published forty-two novels; but Bootles’ 
Baby, which brought her fame and fortune, 
had been refused by six of the great publishers 
of London before the clever editor of the Lon- 
don Graphic accepted the waif. Mr. and Mrs. 
Stannard and their three young children live 
in a pretty country house at Wix, in Essex, 
fifty m‘les from London. 

Jesse Willie Bartlett Davis, whose mother 
is a distinguished singer, is a little boy who 
sings beautifully, plays well and has even 
written a little music. But Mrs. Davis does 
not care to have her son follow music, and so 
she strives to interest him in anything else 
that could possibly interest a boy. At Christ- 
mas time she bought a prize dog for him, and 
permitted him to give it to a poor children’s 
Christmas tree, where it was auctioned off for 
a large sum. And now she is going to buy him 
as many prize dogs as he wants, because 
nothing else will keep the little fellow from the 
piano, Truly a prize dog is a noble fellow, and 
no one will wonder that he charms so enthus- 
iastic a genius as this young musician. 


Clara—And so you have at last brought Harry 
Goodcatch to your feet? 

Maude— Yes ; but I'm afraid it’s for the last 
time. I accepted him! 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


T was Benjamin Franklin, we 
I think, who said that if he got 
only one idea out of a book he had 
read he was well paid for the time 
spent in reading it. It’s ideas that 
move the world. Brains tell. 
Shoppers get paying ideas in the 
daily talks of this store You're 
after a silk dress. Money is to be 
saved catching the idea where you 
can buy the best silk for the least 
money. 


Pongore Silks, 250., worth 509, 
Plaid Surabs, 750., worth $1. 
Figured Bengalines, 35c. 
Figured Pongee, 250. 

The most delightful shades are to be found in those 25 
cent Pongoree—ciel, Tuscon, Mexico, rose, oc quelicot, car- 
dinal, coral, moss, mauve, heliotrope, gray, fawn, navy, 
black, cream, whites ; fully 50 different shades. 

Black Surahs, all silk, 550., worth 700. 

Black Surahe, all silk, 700., worth 85c. 

Black Surahe, all silk, 850., worth $1. 

Black Gros Grains, 500., 750 , 852., $1, $1.25, $1 75 
Black Armure, new, @1.25. 

Black Bengalines, 250. 

Black Japanese Habuti, 650., worth $1 


Let out-of-town ehoppers write for samples of these new 
goods. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. oor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yon e Street. 
Streete, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 


A KEG OF.OUR PORTER 


IS BETTER THAN 


- : Spadina Brewery 


:A KEE: 
lecseceeeees Tel, 1363. Kensington Avenue. 
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Ladies’ Tailors and Habit Makers 


77 King Street West, Toronto, February, 1893 





Mapam, 


E have pleasure in informing you that the Model 
Garments for the Spring and coming Summer 
<a ohemmnkt — 


are now on view in our Salon. These Novelties bear evi- 





dence, in every particular, to the Exquisite Taste which has 
been displayed in producing these garments. 

We would also especially draw the attention of Ladies 
to the fact that our Mr. R. J. Score has recently returned 


from Europe, and has secured the services of the very Best 





Artizans in the trade, so those who patronize us may rely on 
having the Smartest Garments that can be produced. 
Original Gowns, Cloaks and Coats for Walking, Driving 
and Traveling. Riding Habits and Covert Coats. 
Our prices are strictly moderate, and a trial will con- 
vince. Soliciting the honor of a Visit of Inspection, 
eeeeeseneseelanee: 


We are, Madam, yours obediently. 


R. SCORE & SON 
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MRS. J. P. KELLOGG, 636 Church St. 


a Specialty 


High class costuming after French and American 


measurements. 


HERBERT E. SIMPSON 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


143 Oollege Street - - Toron‘'o 


8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Norman & Fraser. 


BARBOUR’S 


se 


Threads 


.#y- t “= 
UNEQUALLED FOR 
ua Sr 

ALL PURPOSES 









Why Buy Inferior Shoes 


When the Best are 
Within Your Reach? 


OURS ARE THE LOWEST 
IN PRICE 

Can be relied on for durability 

and are to be had in greater 

variety than any 

other. 


J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 





GOUTHERN  GurRS 


Bermuda, Florida, Nassau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
bodos, West Indies, Azores, Reviera, Egypt, Palestine, Etc., 
Etc., by any route desired. 


PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 


At Winter Rates 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. S. and Tourist Agency, 72 Ycrge §t., Torcrto. 





Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 orstes $1.00. 13 crates $2 C0. 
A crate holds as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 





An Expensive Accomplishment 





Mr. K. Nine—Yes; he is very bashful before 
strangers, but he obeys everything I say to him. 
Stand up, Rover! 








ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING 


Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 


g Street West, Toronto 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


—- ama Gia ioe be 
ra Sra Se Pa Be bs 












“TNEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


J, Trancle Armand & Co, 


Manufacturers and dealers in 
strictly first-class 


Hale Goods 


a Only. Those Ladies desiring or in 

"| want of Pure Hair Goods of super- 
for make, finish, and style will 
obtain the best of satifaction at 
our establichment. 


OUR STYLES 


In Fringes, Bangs, Waves, Head 
Covering, Wigs, etc., be it for 
style, convenience, protection from 
make and not heavy or wiggie in 








colds, eto., are light in 
appearance. 


OUR LONG HAIR SWITCHES 


Are in great demand on account cf superior quality and 
make. We absolutely use only hairas out from the head. 
Wedo not take back old hairin exchange, nor do we use 
combings. Hair Goods made to order and to measure a 
specialty. For Genuine Pure Hair deal only at 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 


441 Yonge St., and 1 Cariton St. 
TELEPHONE 2498. TORONTO, CANADA. 


HAIR GOODS 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN REQUIRING 


WIGS, TOUPEES, BANGS 
WAVES, SWITCHES, &c. 
Should inspect our stock. The very latest styles in stock 
or made to order. 
Ladies’ Hair Dressing Parlors always open. Only first- 


clase artiste employed 
Hair ornaments of all kinds. Prices low. 


AT 
DORENWEND’S 
103 & 105 Yonge Street, Toronto 

Send for illustrated catalogues. 














Unseasonable, 

‘*Here, my poor map,” said Mrs, Skidmore to 
the “is a piece of pie for you.” 

‘*Thank you, madam,” replied Weary Wat- 
kine. ‘‘I cannot eat it now, however. Would 

ou mind putting it away for me till this even 
ng, when I wii! call with a dress suit on? 
never eat pie except at dinner.” 





Fame. 
“Now, Johnny,” said the French history 
teacher, ‘‘ tell me what you know of Marshal 


Ney. 
“He was a bald man what wrote funny 


articles for newspapers,” said Johnny. 








Social and Personal. 


The coming of age of Mr. Donald Macdonald, 
son of Mr. J. K. Macdonald, was duly cele 
brated at Cona Lodge on Thursday of last 
week, The square, old-fashioned rooms were 
converted into reception and dancing-rooms 
and were thronged with guests whom Lenten 
scruples did not prevent enjoying a most jolly 
dance. Mr.and Mrs. Macdonald and Miss Helen 
Macdonald received, assisted by Miss Perley of 
B-antford, and among the dancers were: Mr. 
ana Mrs, Campbell Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. 
Boau Jarvis, the Misses Mortimer Clark, Miss 
S-evenson, Miss Madeline Cartwright of King 
son, Miss Howland, Miss Alice Howland, Miss 
Lash, Miss Margaret Lash, Miss L. Thompson, 
Miss Gertrude Thompson, Miss Hedley, Miss 
Myers, Miss Caulfield, Miss Ince, and Messrs. 
Rex Macdonald, Mitchell, Lash, Wood, Morton 
Jones, H. Jones, Parker, S*een, Spotton, Kort- 
right, Coulthard, J. Macdonald, Kingstone, C. 


Kingstone, and Stewart. 
7 





An exceedingly jolly progressive euchre varty 
of ten tables was given on Tuesday night by 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Ellis of St. Patrick street. 


Miss Bella Christoe of Flesherton is the 
guest this week of Mrs. J. E. Hansford, 
Cariton avenue. 


There issome talk of an annual consular 
dinner being inaugurated by the members of 
the diplomatic body resident in Toronto. 

* 


Miss Violet Strickland is spending a few 
weeks with her aunt, Mrs. Harry Strickland 
of Peterboro’. 


6 
Mrs. Alexander Cameron received a number 
of friends on Monday. 


Mrs. and Miss Bickford will give an after- 
noon tea on Tuesday next at Gore Vale. 
* 


Mr. Marshall P. Wilder will dine with 


Colonel Dawson to morrow. 


The Po'ar Club are preparing for another 
dance to be held about April 21. The dance is 
to open with a dramatic entertainment by the 
Victoria Dramatic Club, who will give two 
short comedies entitled Supper for Two, and 
Borrowed Piumes, respectively. Music will 
b2 furnished by Marcicano’s orchestra. Those 
who were happy enough to b> the recipients of 
the Polar Club's warm (?) welcome last Janu- 
ary, will look forward with pleasant anticipa- 
tions toa second occasion of much enjoyment. 


* 

The annual meeting of the Boys’ Home was 
held on Tuesday afternoon at half-past three. 
The Lieutenant-Governor, who is never weary 
in such well doing, presided, and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick and Mr. Arthur Kirkpatrick were also 
present. Among other guests were: Sir Casi 
mir and Lady Gzowski, Rev. Dr. Mockridge, 
Rev. Mr. Parsons, Messrs. W. H. Howland, R. 


S. Baird, J. L. Hughes, and Co!. John I. 
Davidson. 
Mr. and Mrs. Sproul Smith, Washington 


avenue, sailed last Wednesday for Europe by 
the White Star steamer Majestic. 
* 


On Thursday evening, February 23, a happy 
party assembled at the residence of Mrs. 
Noble, River street, the occasion being the 
marriage of her daughter Katie to Mr. R. G. 
Sloan of Portland, Oregon. The bridesmaids 
were Miss Aggie Noble, sister of the bride, and 
Miss May Shoan, sister of the groom. The 
groom was supported by Mr. William Noble 
and Mr. Eddie Sloan, the officiating clergyman 
being Rev. G.J. Taylor of St. Bartholomew’s 
church. The bride was the recipient of many 
beautiful and useful presents. The happy 
couple left on the midnight train for their 
home in the far West, amid the well wishes 
of all present. 


7 

Oa Tuesday Mr. John Burns, vice-president 
of the Standard Bank, and Mr. Henry Pellatt, 
sr., of Toronto, with Mr. Augustus Nanton of 
Winnipeg, and Mr. R. J. Cowan of Oshawa, 
left by the 4 
to sail the following day for Nassau, Cuba and 
Havana, returning by Pampa, Jacksonville, 
and Savannah to New York or Baltimore, ex- 
pecting absent seven or eight weeks. 
Previous to Mr. Pellatt’s leaving some of his 
friends, principally bankers of the city, enter- 
tained him handsomely at a dinner at the To 
ronto Club, The event, as may be expected, 
was a most successful and enjoyable one in 
every respect, 


to be 


Mrs. M. H. Williams and Miss Hillmer of 
Oakville are the guests of Miss Walsh of King 


street. 
* 


Mrs, Samuel McMaster, whose beautiful and 
self denying work in connection with the Sick 
Children’s Hospital, as well as her many bright 
social traits, endeared her to a large 
circle of friends, is, I regret to state, very much 
a sufferer from nervous prostration. She is at 
present the guest of Mrs. Willie Goulding of 

7 St. George street, but is as yet unable to 
receive the friends who are anxious to call 
upon her. 


has 


Mr;, (Dr.) Noxon of Bathurst street gave a | 
4 most delightful progressive euchre party on Fri 
day evening of last week. The prizes were won 
by Miss McLean, Mrs, McGill and Mr. Will Nox 
on. Mra, Noxon, dressed io green velvet, was 
assisted in receiving by her daughter, who was | 
becomingly gowned in cream satin Mrs. 
McGill of Gore Vale looked elegant in black 
satin merveilleux ; Miss Magzie McLean looked 
her own sweet self in black velvet: Mrs. Edd | 
Trent was gowned in mauve silk; Mrs. Barn 
ard looked pretty in b'ack and pink silk. Some 
of those present were: Mr. and Mrs. Wm. 
McGill, Dr., Mrs. and Miss Mabel Woods, Mr. 
and Mrs, Trent, Mr. and Mrs, F. Barnard, Mr. 
and Mrs. James Noxon, Dr. ard Mrs. Bentley, 
Miss McLean, Mr. Will Noxon, Mr, Archie 
McLean, Mr. and Mrs. Donald Sinclair, Mr. 
Neil McLean, and Mr. Jackson. After supper 
all enjoyed a very pleasant dance. The mando 
lin and piano duets by Miss Noxon and Mr. 
W. R. Jackson were also much appreciated, 






Miss Flora Rosenthal of (aurch street, who 
has been visiting her brother in St. Louis, will 
be home this week. 


A very pleasant gathering took place ast 
Monday evening at Harry Webb's, the occasion 
being the tendering of a dinner by the staff of | 





55 train for New York, intending | 


| Progressive euchre and 


the British America Assurance Company to 
Mr. John Morison upon his retiring from office 
as governor of the company. Harry Webb ex- 
celled himself in preparing a very handsome 
repast, to which everyone did justice. Mr. H. 
B. Howson, who, by the way, makes a model 
chairman, after a few most interesting re 
marks proposed the toast of the Queen and 
country, which was duly honored, the com- 
pany singing the National Anthem. Mr. Ww. 
H. Banks, the assistant secretary, in a few 
well chosen remarks proposed the health of 
The Guest, and at the same time, on behalf of 
the staff, made a handsome presentation to 
Mr. Morison, consisting of a beautiful silver 
epergne and an elaborately designed address, 
signed by forty-one members of the staff, after 
which Mr. Fairweather sang with his usual 
feeling and talent Annie Laurie, and on receiv- 
ing an encore sang The Old Brigade, the boys 
all joining lustily in the chorus. Governor 
Morison arose amidst hearty cheers and the 
united singing For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow, 
and responded to the same with an elo- 
quent and able speech, in which he 
gave his cld associates some good, sound 
advice, and when he concluded the build- 
ing rang with cheers and applause. Mr. 
G. P. Germain of Buffalo, N.Y., made a few 
flattering remarks on Mr. Morison’s able 


management of the company, adding that the 
representatives of the company in the United 
States joined with themin wishing Mr. Morison 


along and happy life. 


The next toast, to Our- 


selves, was ably proposed by Mr. J. J. Higman, 


immediately followed by a most entertaining 
Mr. W. Adam:on 


violin solo by Sig. Glionna. 


then responded in a vigorous and worthy 


manner, which was followed by a comic song 


by Mr. Max McCord and a reading by Mr. W. 


E. Fudger. 


Mr. J. C. Griffin also madea few 
remarks, after which Mr. A. C. Fairweather 


rose and gave a most brilliant speech, outlin- 


ing the general progress of the company. 


An 


instrumental duet then followed by Messrs. 


Norrie and Parker, which was vociferously en- 
Last but 


cored and creditably responded to. 


not least, the toast to the Ladies was most 
flatteringly proposed in a few appropriate re- 


marks by Mr. U. L. Norrie and responded toin a 


very humorous and most. interesting address 
Mr. 


well delivered by Mr. Lincoin Carlisle. 


Morison with a few flattering remarks pro- 
posed the health of the Chairman, Mr. H. B. 
Howson, which was most enthusiastically re- 
sponded to, all agreeing that Mr. Howson had 
most ably filled the difficult post of chairman. 


After singing Auld Lang Syne the company 
dispersed. 


* 


Miss Bella Henderson entertained a number 


of her young friends at her home, 220 Carlton 


street, on Tuesday evening last. 
number present were: 
| ley, Bastedo, 
Scoley, Hays, Frankish, 
Lennox, Hillock, Blossie 


Westman, 
Hansford, 


Among the 
Misses Sterling, Bew- 
Woodley, Warrington, Oliver, 
Spink, 
and 


Messrs. W. West, J. Lennox, J. Thompson, J. 
Miller, W. Hays, A. Irwin, H. Woodland, G. 
Dowd, J. West, S. Westman, W. Hansford, R. 
Strong, A. Strong and Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Hans- 


ford. 


Mrs, J. A. McAndrew sailed from New York 


on Saturday last on La Burgogne of the French 


line en route for Dresden, where she expects to 


remain for some time. 
* 


A notable feature of the season of '93 is Mr. 
G. P. Kleiser’s Star Course of entertainments. 
A large number of society people have sub- 


scribed to the entire course, and a host of 
others will devote such evenings as they can to 


improvement and amusement in this particular 
line. Mrs. Alexander Cameron, Mr. R. Wilkes, 
the Mayor, Mrs. G. A. Cox, Mrs. Charles 
R'ordan, Messrs. Grasett, McMaster, E. Cox 
and many more have taken great interest in 
this course and subscribed for the season. Of 
Monday evening's much-anticipated enter- 
tainer the Prince of Wales says, ‘‘He is a 
very clever little gentleman ;" President Cleve- 
land calls him ‘ The prince of entertainers,” 
while Eila Wheeler Wilcox blows his trumpet 
jas a “ Bright bubble of embodied laughter.” 
I have been much amused in reading some 
scores of opinions of Mr. Wilder and my inter- 
est is keenly on the qui vive for Monday even- 
ing. 


* 

Miss Oliver of College street gave a most 
enjoyable At Home on Tuesday evening of last 
week. The prettily decorated rooms were 
filled with young people. Among the many 
pretty faces I noticed: Miss Lily White in a 
lovely pink silk Empire gown; Miss Marion 
Hill looked charming in a cream henrietta: 
Miss Lalor wore white silk and lace; Miss 
Reid, heliotrope; Miss Finn, crepe de chine 
Empire gown ; Miss Lenord, yellow silk ; Miss 
Jones, crimson Empire gown; Miss Smith, 
Miss Laidlaw, Miss Johnston, Miss Scott, 
Misses Bertha and Olive Taylor, Miss Walker, 


and Messrs. Gilby, Harvey, Scott, Taylor, 
Henry, Burch, Walsh, George Ritchie, Bert 
Reid, Harry Porter, Will Waite, and Roy 


Smith. 


199 Jarvis street was the saceneof a most 
enjoyable gathering on Friday evening, 
February 17, when the friends and fellow- 
employees of Mr, Edward Foster assembled to 
the number of about thirty, it being the 
anniversary of his twenty-first natal day. 
whist occupied the 
attention of the party until the hour of eleven 
o'clock, when the guests sat down toa sump- 
tuous repast tastefully provided by the parents 
of their genial host. After supper the chair- 
man, Mr. Charles Booth, in a few felicitous re- 
marks called upon Mr. Martin, who ina con- 
cise and well chosen speech presented Mr. 
Foster, on behalf of his fellow-employees, with 
an address and a beautiful gold chain and 
locket elegantly set with pearls. Mr. Foster 
made a happy response and the festivities pro- 


ceeded until a very late hour. 
. 


The Sunnyside Boating Club gave a very 
pleasant At Home on Thursday evening of last 


week, 
+ 


St. George’s Society gave a smoking concert 
on Tuesday evening last in St. George’s Hall, 
at which an excellent variety programme was 
rendered and dainty refreshments provided, 


An Ottawa journal recently noticed the 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


panion of the Indian Empire. 
Hudson, K. C. I. E., whois an Irishman, is a 
cousin of Mis. F. C. Smythe, wife of the princi- 
pal of the Canadian College of Music, and con- 
ductor of the Philharmonic society of Ottawa, 
and also a connection of Mr. Albert J. Smythe 


of Toronto, the well known litterateur. 
7 


The Lieuwt.-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
will attend Marshall P. Wilder’s evening and 
will occupy seats on the ground floor instead of 


the usual seats upstairs. 
* 


Perhaps the most charming meeting held by 
the French Club this season took place at Der- 
went Lodge last Saturday evening. About 
fifty of the members were present, M, Masson 
read a pretty and somewhat humorous episode 
of child life in South America, cleverly written 
for the club by one of its most accomplished 
members, Madame Chopitea, which was re- 
ceived with much interest and applause. 
Among those present were: Mesdames Proc- 
ter, Fox, Watkins, Denison, Chopitea, Clark, 
Wilson, Aikens, and Thompson, Miles. Brown, 
Catto, Smith, Ellis, Field, Taylor, L. Taylor, 
Baker, Helliwell, Jarvis, Wilkes, M. Wilkes, 
Chopitea, May Hughes, Howson, Thompson, 
A. Thompson, Lepatnikoff, and Messrs Masson, 
Korten, Fox, Wilson, E. Thompson, Palabot, 
De. Aikens, Stovel, Grantham, Bourlier, Clark, 
and Patterson, Mrs. Thompson was ably as- 
sisted by her two pretty daughters, Miss 
Thompson and Miss Allie, and Darwent Lodge 
never looked prettier nor do its hospitable walls 
often contain a happier party. Mrs. Wilkes of 
118 Bloor street east will receive the club this 
evening. 





* 

Twice within the same week the employees of 
the S/ar have assembled to wish two of their 
comrades God-speed and happiness in their 
venture into the realm of married life. Mr. 
Colin Campbell, the popular and enterprising 
city editor, was married on Wednesday of last 
week to Miss Victoria Louise Derby, and Mr. 
James Booth of the advertising department 
chose the previous day for being united to 
Miss Mary Jones, eldest daughter of the late 
Mr. William Jones. 


Prof. Clark’s lecture on Coleridge in St. 
George’s Hall next Monday evening is creating 
a good deal of interest. I believe I implied, on 
information which I am told I slightly mis- 
understood, that the audience were to appear 
in fulldress. The intention is not more than 
demi-toilette for the fair sex, I believe, but no 
doubt both gentlemen and ladies will be as 
handsome and enthusiastic, in whichever garb 
they appear, as befits the occasion. 


The Pavilion was crowded with youth and 
beauty on Friday of last week to listen to the 
capp2d and gowned collegians and their prima 
donna, Mrs. Johnston-Bishop. The musical 
editor will attend to the programme, but I may 
say alittle word in praise of Twilight, which, 
rendered by the Glee Club under the baton of 
Herr Schuch, was most beautiful. The various 
soloists, who broke out in unexpected corners 
during one of the many killing college choruses, 
were quite racy in their method. The tempo 
of Mr. Thompson was especially unique and 
startling. He made a very handsome center- 
piece on ‘the top row. It wasa jolly concert, 
and an amused audience, and the boys sang 
and looked ex :eedingly well. Mrs, Dickson of 
Upper Canada College was in the gallery with 
the Misses Cummings of Hamilton. Mrs. G, 
B. Hall, Mr. and Mrs. Gunther, Mrs. Oliphant 
of Simcoe street, Mr. and Mrs, Fox, Mr, With 
row, Mr. and Mrs. Denison, Miss Field, Miss 
Way, Miss Ethel Road, Mr. L. Stewart, Mr. and 
Miss Read, and four ladies’ schools like posies 
of dainty blue and pink and yellow and white 
blossoms, were among thejaudience. Space 
does not permit me to name the familiar 
and smiling faces of old and young 
in the large audience. Mrs, Johnston- 
Bishop wore a very chic gown of black and 
green, the Empire overdress being a wonder- 
ful fabric of iridescent spangles aud net. The 
dainty little accompanist was all in white. 

a 


Miss Vivian Blair, B.E., M.D., has left the 
city on a week's visit to friends in Hull and 
Ottawa. 


Mr. Charles Johnson, who has been in the 
employ of Gage & Co., Front street, fora num- 
ber of years, but who has accepted a position 
in a large book and stationery house in Winni- 
peg, was made the recipient of a purse from 
his fellow-employees recently as a token of 
their good will. 


Mr. and Mrs. M, M, Kertland, whe have 
recently been on avery pleasant visit to Mon- 
treal, have returned home, 


Miss Maggie Souter of St. Joseph street is 
visiting Mrs. Armitage of the Parsonage, St. 
Catharines, 


Miss Fio Beatty of Lambton Mills has been 
visiting friends in the city, 


Mr. Patrick Hughes returned home last Mon 
day frcm the Old Country. 
* 


Miss Proctor of Brighton is visiting friends 


in Parkdale. 


Mr. W. Flint Jones of Belleville was in town 


this week, 
* 


Miss Morgan of Pailadelphia, who has been 
visiting friends in Rosedale, returned home 
recently. 


On dit that hockey is to be a popular amuse- 
ment for ladies and some clubs have been 
formed already which can boast of enthusiastic 
members, who delight in this novel pastime 
and prefer it to cricket. 


Mrs, Renaud read a paper on Algoma at a 
missionary meeting last Monday afternoon at 
Wycliffe College. A paper on medical mis- 
sionaries by Dr. N. Baldwin was also read and 
listened to with much interest by all present. 


Mrs. N. Reid of Ossington avenue has been 
visiting friends In Galt. 


Invitations are out for adrive and dance to 
Eglinton, Farther particulars will probably 
be given next week, 


The Toronto Ladies’ Quartette give their first 





elevation of Col. Hudson of the Bzhan, India, 
Light Horse to the dignity of Knight Com 





concert on next Thursday evening, March 9. 
The ladies will be assisted by Mr, J. D. A. 


Sir William | Tripp, pianist, and Mr, George Fox, violinist. 


Madame D'Auria, popular and piquante, is the 
first soprano; Mrs. Scrimger-Massie, also well 
known in Toronto circles, second soprano ; Miss 
Edith J. Miller, whose lovely singing and 
charming personality I think I have already 
had occasion to mention, is first alto, and Mrs. 
D. E Cameron, a very sweet-faced and sweet- 
voiced lady, is second alto, All four ladies are 
artistes, and some beautiful quartettes are 
awaited by many ready listeners, The concert 
takes place in Association Hall. 
7 . 


Mrs. Geo. J. Mason and Miss Mason of Harr 
Hall, Victoria crescent, will be At Home on 
Thursdays to their friends, 


* 

The Toronto Conservatory of Music gave 
their second annual concert on Thursday even- 
ing last, of which I hope to give particulars 
next week, 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. W. Greig of 266 Crawford 
street gave a most enjoyable evening to about 
fifty friends on Tuesday. Cards and dancing 
furnished ‘amusement, and an excellent supper 
was served about twelve ‘o'clock. Among 
those present were: Misses Fleming, Rus- 
sell, Armstrong, Spence, Cornwall, Reddie, 
J. Reddie, L, Reddie, Tripp, M. Tripp, A. Tripp, 
Clark, Blaylock, J. Blaylock, A. Blaylock ; 
Mesdames Clark, Durand, Fieming, Allen, 
D mmock, C. Blaylock, H. Blaylock, Gourlay, 
Aird, White; Messrs. Whitaker, Machon, 
Snetsinger, Fleming, Durand, Russell, Gourlay, 
Wisner, Murdoff, Clark, J. D. A. Tripp, Wallis, 
Reddie, Allen, Atkin, White, Dimmock, Turn- 
bull, Ramsay, J. Greig, H. Blaylock, J. Blay- 
lock, C. Blaylock, Oakley, and Cathbert. 


Mrs. McArihur of 26 Brunswick avenue gave 
an afternoon tea on Wednesday which was 
very successful, 


The Maritana Club gave a very enjoyable 
At Home at Webb’s last evening, of which I 
hope to give a full account next week. 


* 
Mr. Harry English, the clever amateur pho- 
tographer, gave a private view of stereopticon 
pictures with a lecture to a number of friends 


in the parlors of his house, 112 Maitland street, | 


on Thursday evening of last week. Some very 
fine views of Toronto and vicinity were shown, 
and also som:3 lovely English sea-scapes. 

+. 


Mrs. Henry Cawthra of Yeadon Hall will 
give a dinner party on Wednesday evening 


next. 
« 


The Misses Beatty of Queen’s Park gave a 
very pleasant euchre party on Tuesday of last 


week, 
* 


Mr. A. R. Denison, who has been ill for some 
time, is now able to be about again. 
7. 


This afternoon’s emergency lecture will be 
given by Dr. Nattrass, and will embody many 
useful and interesting hints, 

* 


Mrs. Miles of Queen’s Park gave a large 


and most elegant dinner party on Monday of | 


last week, lt was quite one of the loveliest 
affairs of the season. 


Tickets are being briskly disposed of for a 
Bal Poudre to be held on April 5 in the 
Pavilion, in aid of the Ladies’ Work De- 
pository. The ladies of the committee are: 
Mesdames Arnoldi, Bethune, Davidson, Boul- 
ton, Campbell, Dyas, Riordan, Temple, Warren, 
Hodgins, Miller, Meredith, Nesbitt, W. R. 
Meredith, Stevenson, and Miss Scott. The 
event will be under the distinguished patron- 
age of His Excellency the Governor-General 
and Lady Stanley of Preston and His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick, who will all be present. It goes 
without saying that a brilliant success is 
safely predictec for this charming function, 

7 

I was very sorry to remark in the London 
Free Press a aotice of the death of Mrs 
George Sayers, which occurred last Saturday. 
Mrs. Sayers was a social favorite in London, 
and a large circle mourn her decease. She will 
be also deeply regretted and missed by the 
church workers of St. Paul's Cathedral, where 
her bright and resdy help was always at their 
service. 


Many sad faces are in our own Queen City 
this week, for death has been busy and has 
taken of our best I:nown friends and favorites 
his dreary toll. \Xindly, handsome and gra- 
c'ous Mra. Manning is one we sincerely miss 
and mourn, and every friend has a word 


of sympathy for her bereaved husband 
and children. Sweet Mrs. Alley, whose 
beauty and amiability were a by-word, 


has also entered into rest, and we who knew 
and loved her since her childhood can but look 


Continued on Page Thirteen. 
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_ A large assortment of Newest and Ex- 
clusive Materials for the coming season. 
Special Attention to Mourning Orders. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


White -. 
China -- 


DECORATING 


We are giving this line special 








attention. 





| old 


We are able to sell gold at a 
much less price than it can be 
| bought elsewhere, and we guaran- 


tee every box. 
i 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 








NO BETTER 
SHORS CAN BS FOUND THAN 18 SERN IN OUR 
GOODYEAR WELTS AND TURNS 


Everything that goes to make a ‘‘PERFECT SHOE” is 
inthem. Easy because they fis. Give satisfaction because 
they wear. For prooftry them. L A. STACKHOUSE, 
124 King &t, West (opposite the Rossin House). 


| The Proof 


that our prices are low is found 





in our steadily increasing trade 
especially in fine goods. 

Diamonds, Sterling Silver- 
ware, Onyx and Travelling 
Clocks, Bronzes, Candelabras, 
Silver mounted Purses, Card 
Cases and Novelties. 


THe J. E. Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


LS 


Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 


FINE WATCH AND 
PAIRING A 


CLOCK 
SPECIALTY, 


RE- 





IRON and 
BRASS 


Bedsteads . we 





Children’s Cots 


In White Enameled Iron and Brass. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 


King and Victoria Streets 




















¥ 
cl lg 








TORONTO 












































































































eee 


aed 





ball 
is ta 
part 
Fair, 
week 
Mr 
of M 
Mr 
party 
Mr 
last |] 
ent v 
Turn 
Jones 
Mr: 
day a 
south 
assist 
Mrs 
gave i 
of las! 
Mrs 
a very 
in hor 
Mrs. | 
L. M 
Marti 
Miss 
Kate 
H. Bu 
Marti: 
Tiffan: 
Mrs. 
her sis 
Miss 
E. Car 
Miss 
Dr. Ms 
belles, 
Mess 
last W 
inaugu 
be the 
stay a! 
Mrs. 
to lear: 
Miss 
to Otta 
festivit 
Mrs, 
to her 
Among 
Miss K 
Brough 
MaclInon 
son. 
A joll 
of last » 
Miss | 
Mrs. Js 
Tuesday 
Harvey, 
son, Mi: 
Mary T' 
Miss |] 
Mes. } 
The } 
been sp 
Toronto 
Mrs, A 
gave an 
were : 
Mra. Cre 
‘Thomso' 
Coburn, 
R wmsay 
Mrs, ( 
south, « 
Monday 
Mrs, J. 
a large | 
of last v 
apprecia 
Miss \ 
an after 
Hendrie 
A. Ram 
Baker, 
Gates, a1 


My bu 
by snow 
former a 
m3 a tas! 
coming t 

As usi 
society n 
ventiona 
tion to 
Grand (¢ 
the hom 
the even! 
fect ** bli: 
mittee), 
on time, | 
when th 
Tosca. 
early hou 
ani vivac 
don, Inge 
ham, and 
send a qu 
brilliant 
these th 
tively tl 
the coste 
case on 
room loo! 
with bun 
States w: 
been), an 
be congrt 





I | 


aaayHo OL GaAvwn 


SUAS) UR SONNE] HTMINOGNG pu YS 


t and Ex- 
ig season. 
rders. 


- CO. 


EAST 


TING 


= special 


old ata 
can be 


guaran- 


ECA 


aide 


' 
In OUR 


TURNS 


1T SHOE” is 
\ction because 
\CKRHOUSE, 
sim House). 


of 


found 


trade 
bilver- 
elling 


abras, 


Card 
Co. 


K RE- 





ots 


)N 


ITO 























Out of Town. 


Hamilton, 























all that the 
people 


week in April at the Drill Hall. 


Mrs. R. A. Lucas gave a small tea in honor 


of Mrs. Dyment on Friday of last week. 


Mrs. Adam Hope gave a progressive euchre 


party on Friday evening of last week. 


Mrs. Leggat gave a delightful whist party 
Those pres- 
ent were: Mrs. Hendrie, Mrs. Gartshore, Mrs. 
Turnbull, Mrs. Morrison, Mrs. Burton, Mrs. 


last Monday afternoon for ladies. 


Jones, Mra. Wood, and Mrs, Ramsay. 


Mrs. H. D. Cameron was At Home on Tues- 
day afternoon at her residence, Emerald street 
Robert Evans 


south. Mrs, Fuller and Mrs, 
assisted at a prettily decorated tea table. 


Mrs, Coburn Hoyton, James street south, 
gave an afternoon euchre party on Wednesday 


of last week from three till six o'clock. 


Mrs. Robert Pringle, Hannah street east, gave 
avery enjoyable evening last Thursday week 
Those present were : 
Mrs. Farmer, Mrs, Leach, Mrs, Vincent, Miss 
L. McInnes, Miss Edith Robinson, Miss L. 
Martin, Miss Georgie Martin, Miss F. Barker, 

Miss 
Leach, 
H. Bull, Dr. Rennie, R. King, V. Martin, J. 
Martin, R. S. Martin, Greentree, 


in honor of Miss Tiffany. 


Miss Florrie 
Kate Gunn, 


Barker, Miss 
and Messrs, 


Gunn, 
Farmer, 


Martin, T. 
Tiffany, F. M. Smith, and F, W. Pottenger. 


Mrs. George Tye of Brampton is the guest of 


her sister, Mrs. Leach of Main street. 


Miss Coldham of Toledo is the guest of Mrs. 


E. Carr ot Markland street. 


Miss Kate Macdonald, the second daughter of 
Dr. Macdonald, and one of Hamilton’s fairest 


belles, is to be married about April 1, 


Messrs. Richard Martin and F. R. Smith left 
last Wednesday for Washington, to attend the 
inauguration of President Cleveland, and will 
They will 
stay a few days in New York on the way back. 

Mrs. Braithwaite’s many friends are pleased 


be the guests of Mayor Plunkett. 


to learn that she is convalescent, 


Miss Sanford accompanied Senator Sanford 
to Ottawa, and will remain there enjoying the 


festivities for the next two weeks, 


Mrs. Carr of Markland street was At Home 


to her friends on Thursday of last week. 
Among those present were : Miss Coldham, 
Miss Kate Mills, Miss Rae, Miss Turner, Miss 
Broughton, Miss Minnie Mills, Miss Gussie 
MacInnes, Mrs. Dean, and Mrs. George Thom- 
son. 

A jolly evening was spent at whist on Friday 
of last week, at Mrs. George Mills’ residence, 


Miss Thompson of Toronto is the guest of 


Mrs. James Mills, who gave a pretty tea on 
Tuesday. Among those present were: Miss 
Harvey, Miss Coldham of Toledo, Miss Robin- 
son, Miss Turner, Mrs. Carr, Miss Roe, Miss 
Mary Turner, and Miss Kate Mills, 

Miss Eva‘ Watson is visiting in Toronto. 

Mes. Morrison gave an afternoon whist party. 

The Misses Jessie and Tina Hendrie have 
been spending the week with Mrs. Hay in 
Toronto. 

Mrs. Adam Hope, jr., of McNab street south, 
gave an afternoon tea. Among those present 
were: Mra. Hardy, Mrs, Glassco, Mrs. Scott, 
Mrs. Crerar, Mrs. Wood, Mrs, Robertson, Mrs. 
Thomson, Mrs, Jones, Mrs. Hendrie, Mrs, 
Coburn, Mrs. Lezgat, Mrs. Burton and Mra, 
R wmsay. 

Mrs. C. Y. Stilwell of Mapleside, Bay street 
south, entertained about eighty guests on 
Monday evening. 

Mrs, J. M. Gage of East Hamilton entertained 
a large number of friends on Friday evening 
of last week, and those present could not but 
appreciate the hospitality of the hostess, 

Miss McGiverin of Palmerston Terrace gave 
an afternoon tea last Tuesday for Miss Jessie 
Hendrie of Detroit. Those present were: Mrs. 
A. Ramsay, Mrs. Lucas, Miss Turner, Miss 
Baker, Miss McInnes, Miss Hendrie, Mrs. 
Gates, and Mrs. Mackelcan. Rex. 


St. Thomas. 


My budget has been delayed, like the trains, 
by snow and Ice, for what with cleaning off the 
former and trying to melt the latter, nature set 
m3a task, preventing all literary taste from 
coming to the surface. 

As usual, just before the Lenten season 
society makes an effort to get even with con- 
ventionality, and this place proved no excep- 
tion to the rule, The assembly at the 
Grand Central Hotel led the way into 
the home stretch, at which everyone on 
the eventful night of Feb. 7ch appeared in per- 
fect ** bliss” (I noticed a Mr. Joy on the Com- 
mittee), The patronesses and stewards were 
on time, and it was shortly after nine o'clock 
when the harpers played an extra waltz La 
Tosca. The ball rolled along merrily, till the 
early hours called a halt to a scene of pleasure 
ani vivacity seldom equaled. Toronto, Lon- 
don, Ingersoll, Stratford, Galt, Petrolia, Chat- 
ham, and even the Ambitious City deigned to 
send a quota of its fair citizens to add to the 
brilliant scene. Those who know more about 
these things than I do state most posi- 
tively that the girls looked prettier, and 
the costumes handsomer than is uaually the 
case on such gatherings. The hotel dining- 
room looked unique, being tastefully decorated 
with bunting and flags of all nations (the United 
States was well represented, as it should have 
been), and the secretary and committee are to 
be congratulated on the success attending their 





OME short account of 

the week’s mild dissi- 
pation, of doings in 
Lent, will be in order, 

and though nothing of a 
startling nature took place, 
yet it is quite clear to 
society 
of Hamilton 
have not given up or 
sacrificed for the 
Lenten season 
the right of 
the pleasure 

« of each other's 
society though 
4 they may be 
wWikeeping the 
wi. fasting season 
in other ways, 
A fancy dress 
ball is the latest excitement on the ¢apis, which 
is talked of and will take place about the latter 
part of April, shortly after the Olde Englishe 
Fair, which will take place about the second 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


united efforts. The music was good, better 
far than hitherto supplied by Detroit or 
Buffalo. Ido not like to single out ‘ belles,” 
being of the sterner sex, but pardon 
me, St. Thomas beauties, if I award the 
palm to a tall, handsome girl with well 
poised headand shoulders, who lives not a hun- 
dred miles west of Woodstock. There wera 
present many on whom I would like to shower 
some honeyed remarks, but then I fancy every 
pretty girl knows her own charms and I 
would only be wasting time andink. The pat- 
ronesses were: Mesdames, J. H. Wilson, H. 
Lockwood, F. P. Reynolds, E. W. Gustin, T. 
H. Hutchinson, W. Mickleborough, G. T. Claris, 
H. Laycock, E. Nicoll, W. R. Jackson, I. Fal- 
ton ; Secretary, F. P. Reynolds ; Committee, 
Messrs. H. Lockwood, J. T. Brierley, Dr. C. E. 
B. Duncombe, S. Carp:nter, B, H. Joy, T. P. 
Merritt, A.C. Woodward, G. T. Claris, H. B 
Travers, D. B. Drake, W. R. Jackson, R. H. 
McConnell, A. W. Hartt, and E. S. Brown. 
Society in ‘‘large” cities like St. Thomas 
does not often receive such a shock as Mr, and 
Mrs. Lockwood afforded them by issuing invi- 
tations fora fancy dress dance over the Mol- 
son’s Bank, for February 14, Speculation was 
rife as to how the experienced would turn out: 
If the host and hostess could hear, as I heard, 
the encomiums passed on their efforts to 


on Wednesday evening. Cards and a recherche 
supper were the features of a most enjoyable 
affair. MEc. 























































St. Catharines. 
On Wednesday evening, February 8, Oak 
Hill was again the scene of a most enjoyable 
event, when Miss Helen Merritt entertained 
the members of the Fortnightly Club. Mr. 
and Mrs, Merritt, assisted by the Misses Mer- 
ritt, received the guests in the spacious draw- 
ing-room., Progressive euchre was indulged in 
until midnight, when supper was served. The 
prizes were won by the Misses Fenton and 
Messrs, Jemmett and Chatterton, Those pres- 
ent were: Mrs, Frank and Miss F. Ingersoll, 
Miss Eccles, the Misses Fenton, Miss Annie 
Larkin, Miss Annie Benson, Miss Bessie 
McLaren, Miss Atkinson, Miss Davis, 
Miss M. Dawson, Miss Marian Coy, Miss 
Emily St. G. Bate, Miss Magdaline King, 
Miss Annie Nay, Miss Alice King, Miss St. 
John, and Messrs. Jemmett, Anderson, Ram- 
age, Bate, Nay, Helliwell, Crombie, Campbell, 
Sangster, Chatterton, and Stewart. 

Miss Emily St. G. Bate gave a delightful 
little dance on Monday evening, February 20, 
in honor of her guest, Miss Baxter of Cayuga. 
Those present were: Miss Bessie Clark, Miss 
Helen Merritt, Miss Annie Benson, the Misses 





Pair Oyster-Shell Individual Salts and Salt Spoons. 




























see as others saw, a_ beautiful 


repaid for all their trouble and kindness, 


as Paul Jones took immensely, 


Mine. 


tained from Toronto, Mr. 


Rich, McIntyre, McAdam, 
Farley, A. Farley, and McLachlin. 


gotten. 


of our men and pretty girls. 


more then as to who was there. 

At the residence of Mrs. John Farley a very 
enjoyable little dance was given toa few of the 
younger folk, in honorof the marriage of her 
daughter Eleanor, of which I wrote in your 
valuable paper. Miss Georgina Farley took the 
place of Miss Farley, and took it well. All 
seemed happy. I danced every dance, and was 
not a bit lonely. 

A very good game (for the Banks) of hockey 
was played here recently, between the Banks 
and a team from the city captained by Mr. 
Walter Burns. Score, eleven to one, in favor 
of the “counters.” Enough said, wait for 
return match. 

Mr. and Mrs. Travers have returned home and 
taken up their residence on St. George street. 

Mrs. Lockwood is in Montreal, visiting rela- 
tives, 

Mr. H. Thomson of Ridgetown spent Sunday 
in the city. 

Mr. Reed has b2en appointed a clerk in the 
Merchants’ Bank of Canada here. Tommy, 


Whitby. 

I am fond of my old Alma Mater, the Whitby 

Collegiate Institute, and whenever practicable 
** Revisit glimpses of the moon” 

by attending the Wednesday afternoon “lite- 
rary.” Last week the programme was devoted 
tothe worship of St. Vaientine. There wasa 
large attendance of ladies, taxing the capacity 
of the assembly-room., Mr. Michell of the In- 
stitute staff was chairman, Mr. N. McGilli- 
vray, critic, exhaustively adverted to what had 


‘been done at the preceding entertainment. 


Then Momus was propitiated by A Scene in a 
Boarding School on Valentine’s Day, by Mas- 
ter Charles Tamblyn as Cupid and Misses 
Addie Martin, Amelia Morris, Annie Howden, 
Berta Henderson, Bertha Tamblyn, Ella 
Richardson and Kate Meen as schoo! girls, and 
Miss Maud Thompson as maid of all work. 
The Boys’ Octette Club followed with a song 
and chorus, led by Mr. W. H. Greenwood, 


Master McBurney read Sam Weller’s Valen- | 


tine, and Miss Bertha Tamblyn sang a solo. 
Capt. Henderson delivered an address on St. 
Valentine, and Miss Martin read Hood’s 
Sonnet to St. Valentine’s Day. The Glee Club 
brought the interesting affair to a close. On 
the blackboard was printed in colors : 
** Now all nature seemed in love, 
And birds had drawn their valentines.” 
Walton. 

On Thursday afternoon the beautiful chapel of 
the Ontario Ladies’ College was filled witha 
delighted audience at the second musicale for 
the season, So sweet and charming always are 
the fresh young faces of the large family of 
young ladies whose educational home is here, 
that it does one good to go, apart altogether 
from the attractions of the programme. The 
numbers on Thursday were particularly pleas- 
ing in the vocal solos, These were the items : 


B. Wate... .rcccccecces + ND cone ben buannae Durand 
Miss Fuuuse. 
We Rak ok cncce One May Morning............. Nevin 
Miss Max Davey. 
ao Serres ee . 4 Mountain Lad.......... - Roeohel 
Miss K. Hivvary. 
4. Second Nocturne............. Piano.......... Ohbopin 
Miss Gertix Massa. 
B Bale.ccsrccics .. Star of Peace.... .. Parker 
Mu. Frank Hare 
6 (a) psec ess e0005e00¥e0n Arditi 
OD si dicccscesss O Toast We Two.............. Henchel 
Miss Katauaen Wrirna, 
7. Fitth Nocturoe............ BBs casenscccas Ley bach 
Miss Bicker. 
GS Geld.<.<. .. Happy Daye....*..........Strelezki 


Miss Livian Hamiutos 
9 Violla obligato............... ... Miss G, Masion 
BO. Babee vesccessoess Ave Maris...........555 Mascagni 
Miss B. DagrneuL 


make young p320ple enjoy themselves, and 
scene 
and a most artistically arranged supper table, 
which showed signs of having b2en tampered 
with during the evening, they would be well 
The 
costumes were very pretty, and until eleven 
o’clock the masked dancers created no little 
room for amusement and guess work as to 
who was shrouded in mystery. Mrs, Travers 
while Mr, 
Arkell as Satan was a good set-off to Baby 
Messrs. Brierley, Duncombe, Joy, Hartt 
and Day wore very handsome costumes ob- 
Grant as Jester 
was much admired, Of the ladies spacial 
mention must be made of the costumes 
worn by the Misses Scott, Arkell, Allworth, 
McCartney, G. 
The host 
and hostess looked very well indeed in their 
costumes of Les Huguenots, and boin may rest 
assured that their hospitality on this, as on 
many other occasions, will not be easily for- 


I nearly forgot to tell you of Mrs. Laycock’s 
tea held at her pretty home on Pearl street. 
Well, it took place and I was not present; 
hard luck, was it not? whenI tell you every- 
one said what a nice tea it was, the best of its 
kind ever given. Some friends of the kind 
hostess from Buffalo were present, and most 
Next time, ask 
me, please, and I will particularize a little 






























Chatterton, Anderson, and Campbell. 


there was a keen struggle for the prizes, 


and Mr. Burgess, 


Marian Coy, and Messrs. Ramsay, Crombie, 
Campbell, King, Read, Marquis, Allan, Carlisle, 
Moore, Chaplin and many others, 

Mrs. Mack and the ,Misses Mack, who have 
been in Toronto for the past six weeks, have 
returned to the city. 

Mrs. C. M. Arnold gave avery pleasant At 
Home on Monday afternoon of last week. 

Mr. and Mrs. :Fenton, Mrs. Barnum and the 
Misses Fenton left on Thursday last for New 
York, 


Walkerton. 

On Friday evening, February 24, Miss White- 
head entertained a large number of her friends 
by giving them the most delightful sleigh ride 
of the season. On their return a very recherche 
supper was served at Maple Grove, the tables 
being beautifully decorated with hyacinths. 
Miss Whitehead received her guests in a very 
chic gown of cream henrietta and pale blue. 
Among those present I remarked: Mrs. James 
Whitehead, Mrs. Hamilton, Mrs. Sheppard, 
Mrs. E. Kerr, Misses Crawford, McLean, Sin- 
clair, Nicholls, Hughes, Roether, Traill, Bruce, 
Wilkes, Stead, Hamlyn, Fox, Todd, and Messrs, 
F. Fox, W. H. Shaw, W. Beese, F. Griffiths, 
J.J. Richardson, C. H. Lount, R. Muir, W. 
Rivers, C. F. Harris and C. Ruby. 

Miss Nicholls was At Home to a few lady 
ffiends on Wednesday evening, February 22. 
A very exciting game of pedro was played be- 
tween Misses Hamlyn, Nicholls, L. McLean, 
J. McLean, J. Crawford and A. Crawford. 

Miss Tolton gave an afternoon tea to her 
friends at Brackley Lodge on Tuesday last. 

NIBBs, 





Oshawa. 

The sisters of St. John the Divine have com- 
menced their labors here in the work of educa- 
tion. The management of Bishop Bethune 
College is in charge of Sister Margaret, who 
has an able staff of assistants. There is every 
prospect of success. The Mother Superioress, 
who has been here siace February 1, returned 
on Wednesday to Toronto. 

Mrs. Warwick of Toronto is the guest of 
Mrs. Robert Williams this week. 

Mr. Robert Cusaek, of the Western Bank 
staff, has resigned and gone to Chicago. He 
was nicely remembered before leaving in a way 
characteristic of Oshawa. 

Mrs. Fielding is vieiting her sister, 
Hamlin, this week. 

Mrs. Murton gave a progressive euchre party 
on Shrove Tuesday at her lovely home, there 
being eight tables. This lady’s reputation as a 
hostess is well known here and in the present 
instance was fully sustained. The guests of 
Mesdames Williams and Hamlin were amongst 
the honored. 

Lent will, it is believed, be pretty generally 
observed here, 


Mrs, 





Berlin. 


One of the most enjoyable social events of 
the season was the progressive euchre party 
given by Mrs, (Dr.) Bowlby on Tuesday even- 
ing, February 7, in honor of her guest, Miss 
Jackson of Brockville. The fortunate winners 
of the prizes were: Mrs. C. E. Hoffman, Mr. 
Potter, Miss Clay Simpson, and Mr, T, Turn- 
bull, Among those present were: Mrs, Clem- 
ent, Mrs, Grasett, Mr. and Mrs. Hespeler, Mr. 
and Mrs, C, E. Hoffman, Mrs. R. M. Jaffray of 
Chicago, Mrs. W. Jaffray, Mr. and Mrs. W. C. 
J. King, Mrs, Fred Pearson, Mrs. Simonds, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. Turnbull, Misses Gibson, 
Fennell, Hughes, Hogg, Jaffray, Kaiser of De- 
troit, Knell, Landor of London, Mylins, Potter, 
Pearce, Seagram, Simpson, Snyder, and Troop 
of Halifax, and Messrs. Barry, Breithaupt, 
Bockus, Colquhuon, Huber, Jackson of Brock- 
ville, Little, Lay, Lynes, Myiins, Kuell, Potter, 
G. M. Rose, Stewart, A. Mueller, Milne, and 
Woods. 

A delightful At Home was held at Edgehili, 
the residence of Mr. A, Millar, Q.C., on Satur- 
day evening, from five to nine o'clock. Mrs, 
Millar was assisted in receiving by Mrs, W. C. 
King and Miss Stanley. Vocal and instru- 
mental selections were given by Mrs. Hamil- 
ton of Hamburg, Mrs, R. M. Jaffray of Chicago, 
Mrs. C. E. Hoffman, Misses Fennell, Pearce, 
Bingham, Kaiser, and Messrs, Breithaupt and 


Mrs. Richardson entertained a few friends | Stewart. Acharming recitation was also given 


Fenton, Miss Magdaline King, Miss Annie 
Larkin, Miss Bessie McLaren, Miss Annie 
Nay, Miss Alice King, and Messrs. Stewart, 
McClean, White, Sangster, Ramage, Boyle, 


Mrs. W. B. Gilleland gave a progressive 
euchre party on Tuesday evening, February 
14, at her residence, Queenston street, Mr. and 
Mrs. and Miss Gilleland welcomed their guests 
in the library, and throughout the evening 
The 
successful winners were: Miss St. John and 
Miss Annie Nay, and Mr. J. Charles Norris 
Among the many present 
were: Mrs. Henry H. Carlisle, Mr. and Mrs, 
Hamilton Ingersoll, Mrs. P. A. McCallum, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Charles Norris, Mr. and Mrs, J. D. 
Chaplin, Miss Carlisle, the Misses Holmes, 
Miss St. John, the Misses Fenton, Miss Annie 
Nay, Miss Bessie McLaren, the Misses McCal- 
lum, Miss Macgregor, the Misses Chaplin, Miss 






by Miss Campbell. The guests were: Mrs. 
Hamilton, Mr, and Mrs. C. E. Hoffman, Mrs. 
W. C. King, Mrs, F. Pearson, Mrs. R. M. Jaff- 
ray, Mr. and Mrs, Turnbull, Misses Gib 
son, Fennell, Campbell, Bingham, Hoffman, 
King, Kaiser, Kranz, Landor, Pearce, Clay 
Simpson, Grace Bowlby, Jackson, Breithaupt, 
Roe of Hamilton, and Stanley, and Messrs. 
Breithaupt, Barry, W. Bowlby, Coulson, Huber, 
Lynes, Lay, Little, Oliver, A, Mueller, O. Rum- 
pel, Randall, and Woods. 

Mrs, Staebler was At Home to a number of 
friends on Friday evening, February 10. 

Invitations are out for a progressive euchre 
party to be given by Miss Kate Potter, in honor 
of her guest, Miss Scarff of Guelph. 

Mrs, Clement gave a five o'clock tea on Tues- 
day. 

Miss Troop of Halifax, N.S,, is visiting Miss 
Seagram of Waterloo. 

The Misses Stanley of Lucan are guests of 
Mrs, Alexander Millar. 

Miss Florence Roos is spending a few weeks 
in Toronto. 

Miss Hoffman is visiting her sister, Mrs, J. 
S. Mills of Brantford. 

Rev. John Downie and family left last Thurs- 
day for their new home in Watford. The Misses 
Downie will be much missed in social circles. 

Miss Roe of Hamilton is visiting Mrs. W. R 
Graves, CECILIA, 
































Brantford. 

Mrs. Matthew Muir gave a very enjoyable 
lemon party on Tuesday evening of last week, 
at her pretty residence on Lorne avenue. This 
party was quite a novelty and caused a great 
deal of excitement while the guessing was go- 
ing on. The fortunate winner was 
Hossie, having come within one of the correct 
number of seeds. The booby prize was awarded 
to Miss Buck. Both ladies received very pretty 
pictures. Among the guests were : The Misses 


Miss | 
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The Toronto Silver Plate Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


STERLING 


AND 


ELECTRO 
SILVER 
PLATE 


FACTORIES AND SALESROOMS 
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Foster, Miss Ellis, Miss Wilkes of Toronto, 
Miss Bell, Miss Porter, the Misses Hossie, Miss | 
Buck, and Messrs. Hardy, Watt, Dr. Heath, 
Rev. Mr. Richardson, Muirhead, and Johnson. 

Miss J. O’'Shannon gave a five o'clock tea | 
on Thursday. 

Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Yates are expected to 
arrive home from India about the middle of 
March. 

Mrs. J. Francis Watt gavea small progres- 
sive euchre party last Monday evening. 

Miss Reba Hossie, who has been the guest of 
Miss McPoerson of Stratford, returned home | 
this evening, having spent a most enjoyable | 
time. 

Miss E. M. King returned from Simcoe on 
Friday of last week. 

Itis with much regret that I announce the | 
death of Miss Eva LaClare Creighton, which | 
took place last Saturday at her mother's resi- | 
dence, Wellington street. Miss Creighton was | 
attending Mrs, Neville’s school in Toronto up | 
to last November, when she was taken ill with 
typhoid fever, since which she has been gradu- 
ally sinking. Her bright and winning disposi- 
tion made her a general favorite and the family 
have deep sympathy in their sad bereavement. 

Mrs. J. B. King of Toronto is the guest of | 
Mrs, Frapklin Ott. 

Mr. W. G. Killmaster will spend a few days 
in New York this week. SAILOR, 


Wallaceburg. 

The Bachelors’ Ball, on February 13, was the 
first held here for a long time, and no better 
can be recalled by the oldest dancer among our | 
inhabitants. The attendance was very large. 
The lady patronesses were: Mrs. Torrance, 
Mrs, Laird, Mrs. Morris, Mrs. J.S, Fraser, Mrs, | 
(Dr.) Hay and Mrs. Murphy. The gentlemen | 
on the committee and who acted as stewards 
were: Mr. Wright, Mr. Sawyer, Mr. Craig, 
Mr. Carruthers, Mr. Steirhoff and Mr. J. 
Murphy. The supper by Stephens was very 
good indeed. Among those wearing pretty 
gowns I noticed: Mrs, Laird, black silk 
and lace ; Mrs. Torrance, pink and black, which 
was quite pretty ; Mrs. (Dr.) Hay, mauve and 
white silk ; Mrs, Morris, black silk and velvet ; 
Miss McCrae, white chiffon, with pink roses ; 
Miss M. McCrae, white silk and lace; Miss 
Craine, shot silk, with overdress of lace and pink 
roses ; Miss Macdonell, black silk ; Miss Ada Mac- 
donell, cream cashmere; Miss Clancy, pink 
cashmere; Miss E, Clancy, white silk ; Miss 
Sawyer, pink cashmere; Miss Chubb, pink 
cashmere ; Miss Sanders, white and red satin; 
Miss J. Clancy, cream cashmere ; Miss Kate 
McCrae, pink ; Miss Pursur, cream. Among 
those present were: Mr. and Mrs, C. Chubb, 
Mr, and Mrs. Murphy, Mr. and Mrs. McCrae, 
Mrs, Steinhoff, Mrs, and Miss Crowe, Mr, 
Houston of Dresden, and Messrs, Willis, Wright, 
Sawyer, Carruthers, Empy, Craig, Murphy, 
Nay Steinhoff, J. Anderson, and very many 
others, 

Mrs. Murphy’s dance on Wednesday eVening 
of last week was an occasion of much enjoy- 
ment to all of Mrs. Murphy's large circle of 
friends. Among the guests were: Mr. and 
Mrs. Morris, Mr. and Mrs. West, Mrs. C. ‘W. 
West, Mr. Waddell of Dresden, Dr. and Mra. 
Knight, Miss Craine, Miss Macdonell, Miss 
McDougall, Miss E. Mills, Miss McCrae, Miss 
Maggie McCrae, Mr. Wright, Mr, Willis, Mr. 
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and Mrs, Laird, Mr. Empy, Mr. Sawyer, Miss 


| Sawyer, Miss Ada Macdonell, Mr. J. Murphy, 
| Mr, Nay Steinhoff, J. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs, 


Gordon, Mrs. Crowe, Miss Edison, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. D. McCrae, and Mrs. and Miss Clancy. 
Mrs. (Dr.) Hay gave a charming party which 
was one of the prettiest of the season. The 
rooms were a profusion of flowers, and dancing 
was the feature of the event. The hostess 
received in a very becoming dress of mauve. 
Among those present! remarked: Mr. and 
Mrs, Laird, Mrs. Brawder, Mrs. McCrae, Mr. 
and Miss Houston, Dr. Bullis, Mr. Weir of 
Dresden, Mr. Wright, Mr. Craig, Miss Clancy, 
Miss Craine, Miss McCrae, Miss E, Mil!s, Miss 
Edison, Miss Maggie McCrae, Mr. Carruthers, 
Mr, Empy, Mr. J. Murphy, Miss Macdonell, 
Miss McFedron, Mr. and Mrs, Gordon, and 
others. Rex, 





A Chilly Hint. 
Mr. Leighton Luayter (after a long pause)—It 
was snowing when I came in. 
Miss Betty Nevergoes (yawning)—Indeed ! 
It must be very deep by this time. 


A Delicate Situation. 
R Westend—How do things stand be- 
tweak ben and that little Chatfield girl 
Dicky Doubtful—I'm in a wegulah dilemmah ! 
If she wefuses me, I'll want her awfully bad ; 
and ifshe accepts me I know I'll wish I was 
out of it | 
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CHAPTER VI.—CoNnTINUED. 
“ 4 LOVE STILL BURNING UPWARD.” 

These wedded lovers went out very early 
next morning to explore the garden and 
meadows; Isola eager to point out various 
small improvements which she had made with 
the help of the old gardener, who would have 
plunged his band and arm into a fiery furnace 
to procure plant or flower which his young 
mistress desired. Sweet words and sweet 
looks go very farin this world. They are a 
mighty revenue, and will often do their owner 
as good service as gold and silver. 

Isola had worked in the garden with her own 
hands ever since the beginning of spring, the 
first tender opening of earth’s heavy eyelids, 
her first pale smile of snowdrops, her broad 
laughter of daffodils, her joyous peal of blue- 
bells, and riotous mirth of May blossoms. She 
had toiled in the sweat of her brow so that the 
garden might be fair and beautiful to look upon 
at midsummer; for early in March there had 
come a letter full of rejoicing from that distant 
hill-kingdom, and she knew that the year of 
absence to which she had looked so hopelessly 
last November was commuted to half a year. 

Martin Disney was full of admiration for his 
wife’s improvements. The old-fashioned 
borders were brimming over with old-world 
flowers ; the escalonia hedge by the kitchen 
garden was a thing to wonder at. 

‘I remember the hedge at Tregenna Castle 
before that good old place was an inn,” said 
Martin, and then haviag admired everything, 
he walked up and down the grass beside the 
laurel hedge with his wife—while the Satan- 
sent cook was spoiling the food that bounteous 
nature had provided for man’s enjoyment—and 
questioned her about the life she had been 
leading during his absence. 

“You used to write mesuch good letters, 
dearest, so full of detail, that I knew exactly 
how your days were spent, and couid picture 
every hour of your life; but of late your de- 
scriptive powers have flagged. I daresay you 
got tired of writing long letters to a dull old 

ellow in India, who could never write you a 
clever letter in reply. It must have seemed a 
one-sided business.” 

**Indeed, no, dear. Your letters had only 
one fault. They were never half long enough. 
But I knew how busy you were, and I thought 
it was so good of you never to missa mail.” 

*“Good of me! Had there been twice as 
many mails I would not willingly have missed 
one. But there is no doubt your letters fell off 
after last autump. They were sweet, and ever 
welcome to me—but they told me very little.” 

‘* There was very little to tell.” 

** Ah, but in the old days you used to make it 
seem so mucb. You had sucha delightful way 
of describing trifling events. I thought at one 
time you had the makings of a Jane Austen, 
but afterwards I began to fear you must be very 
much out of health. Your letters had a low- 
spirited tone. There were no more of those 
sharp little touches which used to make me 
laugh, no more of those tiny word pictures 
which brought the faces and figures of my old 
neighbors before me.” 

** You can hardly wonder if my spirits sank 
a little when you had been solong away. And 
then life seemed so death-like in its monotony. 
There were days when I felt I might just as 


well have been dead as alive. There could be | 


very little difference between lying under the 
earth and crawling listlessly on the topof it.” 

‘You were too much alone, Isola,” he an- 
swered, deeply distressed at this revelation. 
** You ought to have sent for Allegra. I begged 
you to do so if you felt dull.” 

** Do you think she could have cured my dul- 
ness?” exclaimed his wife impatiently. ‘‘I 
think life would have seemed duller and more 
monotonous if I had been obliged to talk when 
there was nothing to talk about, and to smile 
when I felt inclined to cry.” 

‘“*Ah, you don’t know what a companion 
Allegra is—brimming over with fun! She 
knows her Dickens by heart ; and I never met 
with anybody who appreciated him as intensely 
as she does.” 

**I don’t care about Dickenr.” 

** Don’t—care—about Dickens!” 

He echoed her words as if almost paralyzed 
by horror. 

‘* Not as I nsed to care, One's taste changes 
as life goes on. Lately I have read nothing 
but Shakespeare and Keats and Shelley.” 

‘** Very well in their way, but not half cheery 
enough for a lonely little woman beside the 
Fowey river. You ought to have had Allegra. 
It would have been better for you and better 
for her. She is very tired of St. John’s Wood; 
and the other pupils are tired of her. They are | 
very fond of her, but she has done all the work 
twice over, and there is nothing more for her 
to do unless she were to go into the ecademy, 
Mrs. Meynell tells me. According to that 
lady's account my sister must be an admirable 
Crichton in petticoats.” 

**T have no doubt she is very clever and very 
nice, but as I could not have you I preferred 
being alone,” answered Isola. 

She was walking slowly by his side along 
the closely shaven grass, and every now and 
then she stretched out a hand that looked semi- 
transparent, and gathered a flower at random, 
and then picked it to pieces nervously as she | 
walked on. Her eyelids were lowered, and her | 
lips weretightlyset. Martin could not but think | 
there was a vein of obstinacy in this bewitching | 
wife of his—a gentle resistance which would 
tend to make him her slave rather than her 
master in the days tocome. He saw with pain 
that her cheeks were hollow and pinched, and 
that her delicate complexion had a sickly 
whiteness. She had fretted evidently in those 
long months of solitude, and it would take 
time to bring back the color and brightness to 
her face. As for dulness, well, nodoubt Fowey 
was everso much duller than Dinan, where | 
there were officers and tennis parties and after- 
noon tea-drinkings, and a going and coming of 


| knocked over at once, like a pigeon out of a 


| three centuries it seemed—before I could screw 


| me with your father, I don't suppose I should 


| colonel—showed himself so frank and willing 


, BY THE AUTHOR, 


tourists allthe summer through, and saints: 
days, and processions, and fetes and illumina- 
tions in the market square, beneath the statue 
of Du Guesclin. 
‘“* And how did the world use you, Isola?” he 
asked presently, ‘* Was everybody kina?” 
‘**Oh, yes, people were very kind ; especially 
Mrs. Baynham and Mrs, Crowther. They sent 
me ever so many invitations, and wanted me 
to go on their day every week.” 
‘“* And I hope you accepted their invitations.” 
“IT went to Mrs, Baynham’s sometimes on 
her day; I like her, and there is never anybody 
there; but I didn’t care about going to Glena- 
veril. It was all too grand and too fine—and I 
| don’t like Mr. Crowther.” 

** He was always courteous to you, I hope?” 

“On, yes, he was particularly courteous. I 
have no reason for disliking him. He is my Dr. 
Fell—the reason why I cannot tell, but I would 
walk a mile to avoid meeting him.” 

‘Then we will not cultivate social relations 
with Glenaveril. We will visit at no house 
where my dearest does not feel happy and at 
ease. And as for the finery, lagree with you 
there is something too much of it. I like pow- 
der and plush when the feople they serve are 
to the manor born, and when powder and 
plush seem more natural than parlormaids ; 
but I don’t care for the solemn stateliness of a 
big establishment when it has been newly set 
up—at least, not by such folks as the Crowthers. 
There are some men to whom such surround- 
| ings seem natural, even though fortune has 
|come late in life. Is the beautiful Belinda 
married yet ?” 

‘“*No. Ido not think sheisas much as en- 
gaged.” 

‘*I thought Lostwithiel would have married 
her. She would have been a great catch for 
him, and no doubt she would have snapped at 
a coronet, even without strawberry leaves. But 
I hear he is in South America, orchid-hunting. 
He was always a capricious individual. There 
| goes the gong for breakfast. I hope your cook 
can fry a rasher and boil an egg better than she 
| can dress a dinner.” 
| They went in together to the pretty dining- 
room, so bright with books and flowers, anda 
| girlish life-sized head in water-colors, by Dob- 
| son, R.A., over the chimney-piege, and Venetian 
glass here and there, that all characteristics of 
| the ordinary eating-room were effaced, and 
| only the sense of homeliness and artistic sur- 
| roundings was left. Isola had been down at 
| six, and her own hands had given the finishing 
| touches to the room, and the flowers were of 


| that morning's gathering, and had the dew 
| and the perfume of the morning upon them. 
The room was so pretty, and Isola so much 
prettier than the room that a husband would 
| have been of very dull clay had he troubled 
| himself about the handiwork of the cook. 
| Martin Disney was not made of dull clay, and 
| he ate an overdone rasher and a hard-boiled 
egg without a murmur, and then set out for 
a long ramble with Isola. 

| They went up to Wild Fire Hill, upon whose 
| landward slopes stood Lostwithiel’s old gray 
| manor house, with its gardens and park. 
| Isola had rot been there since that never-to- 
be-forgotten November evening when she met 
Lostwithiel in the rain. She had avoided the 
spot from that time forward, though she had 
no especial reasop for avoidance, since there 
was no one there but Mrs. Mayne and her un- 
derlings. Lostwithiel and the Vendetta had 
sailed away into space directly after the Hunt 
Ball, and little had been heard of him save 
that dim rumor of orchid-hunting on the 
shores of the Amazon, which had filtered from 
the society papers down to Fowey, via the 

Western Daily Mercury. 

Isola and her husband lingered for along 
time upon the hill top, he reveling in the 
familiar beauty of that magnificent stretch of 
cliff and sea, out to the dim slate color of the 
Dodman Point, bay beyond bay, curving away 
towards Falmouth and the Lizard—and be- 
tween the seaand Wild Fire Hill lay a world 
of fertile meadows and yellow corn, of hill and 
hollow, wood and common, copse and garden, a 
rich and smiling country, a land of summer 
flowers and plenteous growth of all things 
good for man, 

‘*T never stand upon this hill without feel 
ing proud of being a Cornishman,” said Disney, 
‘and yet after all, it is a foolish thing to be 
proud of an accident. My little Breton girl 
might as well be proud of being a country 
woman of Du Guesclin’s.” 

** Perhaps if I had been born anywhere else I 
should ‘x0t have been so ready to fall in love 
with a soldier,” answered Isola. ‘I was 
brovght up tothink a warrior knight the one 
ideal; and so I was fascina‘ed by the first 
soldier who took any notice of me,” 

‘* But were you really fascinated, and were 
you really in love?” exclaimed Disney, in- 
finitely delighted at this little speech of his 
wife’s, ‘in love with a battered campaigner of 
forty—or did you just think you liked m3a 
little bit, only because you wanted to get away 
from Dinan?!” 

‘**T really, really, really loved you,” she an 
swered softly, looking up at him with eyes 
dimmed by tears, as he drew her nearer to him 
in his gladness. ‘I was not tired of Dinan—or 
my life there—and my heart went out to you at 
once, because you were good and noble, and 
seemed to care for me,” 

‘Very little seeming in it, Isola. I was 





trap. I had been in love with you three weeks- 


up my cOurage so far as to think of proposing 
for you. And then if Hazelrig hadn’t helped 


ever have broken the ice. But when he—the 





—and the way was all made smooth for me 
from a domestic point of view—and when I 
saw that kind little look in your eyes, and the 
sort of shy little smile—yes, you are smiling so 










































































now—I took heart of grace and stormed the 
citadel. Do you remember the evening I asked 
you to be my wife, Isola, that starlit night when 
I had been dining with your people, and you 
and Gwendoline, and Hazelrig and I went out 
upon the terrace to look at the stars and the 
river, and the twinkling lights of the boats 
down by the quay, and the diligence driving 
over the bridge, deep, deep down in the valley 
below us? Do you remember how I lured you 
aay from the other two, and how we loitered 
under the vine leaves in the berceau, and I 
found the words somehow—feeblest, stupidest 
words, I'm afraid—to make you know that 
all the gladness of my days to come depended 
upon winning you for my wife?” 
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“THANK GOD!” HE EXCLAIMED, DRAWING A 
DEEP BREATH, 


“TI remember as if it were last night,” she 
answered gravely. ‘‘ But, oh how long ago it 
seems |” 

‘* Why do you sigh as you say that?” 

“Oh, one always sighs for the past. How can 
one help feeling sorry that it should be gone— 
so much of our lives and of ourselves gone for- 
ever?” 

‘‘Oh, but when the future is so fair, when 
the present is so happy, there should be no 
more sighing. It is an offence against the 
Great Father of all, who bas been so good 
to us,” 

She did not answer, and they remained silent 
for some minutes, she seated on a bank covered 
with heather and wild flowers; he stretched on 
the short, sweet turf at her feet. The heather 
had not begun to show its purple bloom, but 
there was the gold of the gorse, and the bright- 
ness of innumerable wild flowers was around 
and about them as they basked in the sun- 
shine. 

** Dearest, do you believe in dreams?” Disney 
asked suddenly. 

‘‘Sometimes—not much. Dreams are often 
dreadful,” she answered with a startled air. 

‘*T don’t believe in them a bit,” he said, lift- 
ing himeelf into a sitting position, and address- 
ing himself to her with increasing earnestness, 
“not now that I have you here safe within 
reach of my hand—so,” taking her hand in his 
and keeping it clasped in both his own, “ but I 
had a dream about you in India which kept me 
in a fever of anxiety for nearly a month. I 
should have telegraphed to ask if all was right 
with you, only I told myself that if anything 
were wrong Tabitha would instantly telegraph 
tome. I made her promise that before I left 
England. It was almost my last injunction. 
And to think that sbe left you half a year ago, 
and that anytbing might have happened to you 
after that; and that there was no one—no 
one —” 

‘* But, you see, Iam quite safe. There was no 
bad news to send you. Besides, if I had been 
ill, or anything had gone wrong, there was Mrs. 
Baynham. She has been like a mother to me. 
Iam so sorry you feel vexed about Tabitha’s 
leaving me.” 

‘* Doubly vexed, dear, because you left me in 
ignorance of the fact.” 

‘*Pray don’t be angry with me, Martin, so 
soon,” she pleaded meekly, 

‘““Angry ! No, 1am not angry. I don't know 
how to be angry with you, Isola; but I can’t 
help being distressed. However, let the past 
be past. I shall never leave you to the care of 
strangers again till I die.” 

Her only answer was to bend her head down 
to kiss the hands that clasped her own. 

‘*Tell me about your dream,” she said after a 
pause, and with her forehead still resting on 
his hands and her face hidden. ‘‘ Was it 
something very awful ?” 

**It was all confusion —a wild chaos—a night- 

mare of strange sounds and sensations—tem- 
pest, fire, earthquake—I know not what—but 
it meant deadly danger for you—death perhape, 
I saw you hanging in space—a white figure, 
with piteous, pain-wrought face. Never have 
I seen you look like that—your eyes staring 
wildly as if they were looking at death, your 
features drawn and rigid; and through all the 
confusion and noise and ceaseless movement, I 
was trying to follow you—trying, but 
impotently—to save you. The white figure 
was alvays before me — far off — yet 
visible every now and then across the 
darkness of a world where everything was 
shapeless and confused. But worst of all was 
that every now and then a black wall rose up 
between your distant figure and the stony, diffi- 
cult path that I was treading—a wall of gigan- 
tic thickness and height. A wall against which 
I tlung myself, mad with rage and despair, try- 
ing to tear the stones asunder with my hands, 
till the blood ran in streams from my torn 
fingers. It wasa dream that seemed to last 
through a long night, holding in it the memory 
of apainful past; yet I suppose it was like 
other dreams—momentary, for I had heard 
three o'clock strike before I fell asleep, and 
when I sounded my repeater it was only a 
quarter past.” 

‘* Rather a meaningless dream,” she said in a 
sleepy voice, without looking up. “I don't 
think it ought to have alarmed you,” 

‘Ab, it sounds meaningless to you, but to 
me it was full of meaning. The idea of danger 
to you was so intense—so real. The cold sweat 
of deadly fear was on my face when I awoke, 
and it was some minutes before I could 
get my senres clear of that ghastly 
horror, before I could realize where 
I was, and that the thing I had 
seen was a dream. That hideous wal) 
seemed still in front of me, and I had still the 


feeling that you were on the other side of it, in 
ever-increasing peril.” 

‘It was a horrid dream, certainly ; but you 
see it had no meaning.” 

** There were such strange things mixed up in 
it—thunder and lightning, a roaring wind, a 
sound of rushing waters, and then, amidst 
wind and thunder there rose the black stony 
barrier that shut out everything.” 

“Was it long ago that you dreamt this 
horrid dream?” 

**Yes, a long while. It was just before 
Christmas. I made a note of the dream in my 


But when your letter—written nearly a week 


nights after your ball that I dreamt my dream, 
sounder than usual after your gaieties.” 


absently. ‘I wonder whether there is any 
good inthem to counterbalance so much pain.” 


CHAPTER VII. 
WIFE.” 


and Falmouth in this summer weather, and 
Colonel Disney suggested next morning that 
Isola should go with him on his journey in 
search of Tabitha. They would go by water 
and return in the afternoon by rail. The 
morning was lovely, and the trip round the 
coast would be delightful. 

“*I don’t want to see Tabitha,” Isola answer- 
ed with a touch of impatience. ‘If you are so 
bent on seeing her [ had rather you went 
alone.” 

“But [had rather not spend a whole day 
away from you. As for Tabitha, a visit of ten 
minutes will be quite enough for me. I have 
brought her a Rhampoor Chuddah—a warm, 
red one. I have only to make her my little 
gift, and to say a few words—without any 
anger —about her breach of faith.” 

‘**Tt was really nota breach of faith. I gave 
her full pe: mission to go. I was getting just a 
little tired of her vussiness. She was not my 
old servant, you know, Martin. I had not been 
used to her all my life, as you have.” 

‘* Ah, but she is 4o good—such a thoroughly 
good woman,” 

** Yes, she is good, no doubt.” 

“Well, we will go to Falmouth together, 
and you can stop at the Green Bank, where we 
will lunch, while I go and find Tabitha. You 
know her address, I suppose ?” 

“Yes. She lives at No. 5 Crown terrace, 
over-looking the harbor.” 

This conversation took place in the garden, 
where they breakfasted under a square striped 
awning, an apology for a tent, set upon the 
lawn by the river. A badly cooked breakfast 
seemed lees offensive in the garden, where the 
summer air and the perfume of the roses eked 
outthe meal. After breakfast Disney called 
his wife to the drawing-room, where he had 
brought his spoil from the East, and laid his 
offerings, as it were, at the feet of his ido). 

* See, love, here is a shawl which you can 
use as a couvre-pied,” he said, flinging a fine 
cashmere over a chair, ‘‘ since fashion decrees 
that women shall wear shawls no more. And 
here are some ivory chessmen to assist you in 
puzzling your brains over the game of Eastern 
antiquity ; and here are vases and things for 
odd corners. And I have brought you a carved 
Persian screen, and some Pershawur curtains 
for your door-ways, and a lamp from Cairo, to 
make your drawing-room a little more fantasti- 

cally pretty. I know you love these things,” 

She was enraptured with hisgitts. Her face 
lighted up like the face of a child at sight of 
them, and she ran from one to the other ina | 
confused gladness, scarcely able to look at one 
thing at a time. | 

“They will make the room too lovely,” she 
cried ; ‘‘and they will tell everybody of your 
far-away travels. I can never thank you half 
enough for all these treasures.” 

** Love me a little, and that will be more than 
enougb.” 

“A little! Ah, Martin, I love you so much.” 








need be no sighing in our love now. I never 
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Annual Sales Exceed 38 MILLION iLBS. 


ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MOCITREAL. 
Sn s 


in Ses S Seeneee the 
cum ons, imparts health 

outer cuticle, @ ving tad ae ¢ Pimples, Black” 
Goad, we Spots a Blem/shes, onl 
lack complesions @tate of the skin t makes « per- 

OOM isin demand ahead of all cheap pre 

parations, because it has i deca: 

the result we olaim for it. en on pee 


| price by add: 


duvenia 


! 


Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 
'D®- REDWOOD’S REPORT. 


CANNOT SPEAK 
LUTELY NEUTRAL. 


JUVENIA SOAP is entirely free from any colouring matter, and contains about 


From careful analysis and a thorough investi- 


gation of the whole process of its manufacture, we consider this Soap fully qualified to 
rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS8S.—T. Repwoop, Ph.D., F.LC., F.0.8. ; 
Y T. Horns Repwoon, F.L.C., F.C.S.; A. J. De Haves, F.1.C., F.C.S. 


LES GYDE, 33, St. Nicholas St., Montreal. 










shall leave you again.” 

He caught her to his breast as he spoke, and 
kissed the pale sweet face, with a kind of de- 
flant rapture, as if he challenged Fate todo 
him any further evil. The pain of separation 
from that fair young wife had been so keen an 
agony that there was a touch of savage exult- 
ancy in the joy of re-union—some such stern 
sort of gladnessas a knight-crusader might 
have felt in days of old, coming back to his be- 
loved after years of war and travel. And God 
help the crusader’s wife if she had turned frcm 
the path of virtue during his exile. There 


journal—wrote it downin fear and trembling | would bea short shrift aud a» bloody shroud 
lest there should be some kind of fulfillment. | for such a sinner. 


They walked into Fowey by the pathway 


after Christmas, with your description of the | which Isola had trodden so often inthe year 
ball—came, I laughed at my folly in brooding ! that was gone—not always alone. The pleas- 
so long upon that phantasmal picture. I| ure steamer was waiting in the little haven, 
remember, by the way, it was two or three| where thetwo rivers part at the foot of the 


cloven hills, Out seaward the air blew fresh 


while you, no doubt, were sleeping just a little | and free, and the spray was dashing up against 


the rocks, and Polruan’s gray roofs were 


‘“‘Dreams are very strange,” said Isola| wrapped in morning shadows while Fowey 


laughed in the sunshine, 

That water journey to Falmouth was delici 
ous upon such a morning, and it needed not a 
very doubtful brass band of three anda boy, 


‘* LOOK THROUGH MINE EYES WITH THINE, TRUE | blaring out the new and popular music-hall 


song of the year before last, to enliven the voy- 


There were steamers plying between Fowey | age. Those arable lands yonder, undulating 
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Sunlight Soap has the 
LARGEST SALE IN THE WORLD 


Because it is 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD 


Those who useit si:%.. 


For Laundry and Household, it isa 
positive comfort 
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It will pay you to use only the celebrated Oil and Wate 

Colors manufactured by 
WINSOR & NEWTON 

Manufacturing Artists’ Colormen to HER MAJESTY THE 
QUEEN AND ROYAL FAMILY. These colors are low 
enough in price to be within reach ofall. Don’t spoil your 
picture by using cheap German and American colors. If 
your Art Dealer will not supply them, we will. 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 


Wholesale Agente for Oanada, Manufacturers and Im- 
porters of Art Materials, Leads, Colors, Varnishes. 
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ms her complexion. 
Wi) Why have Pimples 
nye Teckles spots or 
oy blemish when 
Peach Bloom Skin 
. ~ Food will remove 
yo} pets, |,,,them all,and leave 
: “ithe Skin transpa:- 
i S K| N O mie soft and beau- 
ae SSE= = SEER iful? 
PEACH BLOOM contains nothing that oan injure 


23 . 


“ Then why do you sigh as you say it ? There | thetkin. It is clear as water, and leaves no trace of the 
application one minmte after use. 


ACH BLOOM differs trom any known preparation 
eof the ekin from {pjurious ac- 


Pimples, Black 
aally bring 


Sold by all Drugeiste, price $1.00, or sent fi 
teeat WhsToN CHEMICAL 0O. ” 
186 Adelaide Sireet West, Toronte. 
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with every curve of the ever-varying coast- | what you've got tosay to me. Do you know form of large capital and assets might during | to maintain the present rate of dividend, 140 
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line, the emerald green of young corn shining 
-in the sunlight, copse and spinny here and 
there in the clefts and hollows, the Gribbin 
Head standing up stony and grim on the crest 
of the topmost hill, and anon Par harbor lying 
low upon the leyel sands, and then this point 
and that, till they meet the little fleet of gallant 
fishing boats sailing out from Mevagissy, like a 
peaceful Armada, and skim past the haven, 
and the village under the hill, and the coast- 
guard's stronghold yonder high up against the 
bright blue sky, whiter than any other mortal 
habitation ever was or will be. And so to Fal- 
mouth, with porpoises playing under their 


bows, like sportive dolphins, as if they carried 
Dionysus or Arion on their deck—a brief sum- 
mer sail, in the keen yet balmy air of an Eng- 
lish summer. To Martin Disney’s British 
nostrils that atmosphere seemed soul-inspiring, 
the very breath of life and gladness, after the 
experiences of a hot-weather campaign. 

And here was Falmouth, with proud Pen- 
dennis on a sunny height, and bay and harbor, 
town and hill, terrace above terrace, tower and 
steeple—the town and streets 211 crowded and 
clustered in the foreground, where the river 
winds inward to the heart of the land. 

The Green Bank gave them cordial welcome, 
and luncheon was speedily spread in a private 
sitting-room at a snug round table by’a window 
overlooking the harbor—luncheon, and of the 
best, tongue and chicken, and salad, cherry 
pasty, junket and cream. 

Colonel Disney applied himself to the meal 
with a hearty relish. 

“There is just this one advantage in bad 
cooking at home, that it makes one so thor- 
oughly enjoy everything one gets abroad,” he 
said, laughing at his own prowess. 



















































implicitly.” 


any plea to offer in her defence. 


the open door. 


“Yes, of course I am coming in. I have 


be said in the open street.” 


realized ten pounds at an auction. 


countenance. 


down, pray ; I have lots to say to you.” 


rapturous thanks. That 


how a deserter feels when he suddenly finds 
himself face to face with his colonel? I never 
had sucha knock-down blow as when I came 
home the day before yesterday and found you 
had deserted your post—you whom I trusted so 


Tabitha looked at him dumbly—entreatingly 
—as if she was mutely supplicating him not to 
be angry. She took this reproof with an air of 
having thoroughly deserved it, of not having 


“You'll come in and sit down a bit, won't 
you, Captain Martin?” she said deprecatingly, 
and then without waiting for an answer she 
bustled out of the parlor, and soon appeared at 


great deal to say to you—much more than can 


Tabitha ushered him into the little parlor; 
80 neat, so cool and dainty a bower, albeit the 
whole of its contents would scarcely have 
She offered 
him her most luxurious basket easy-chair—a 
large Madeira chair, with pale chintz cushions 
and artistic draping,; and then when he had 
seated himself she stood before him like a 
prisoner at the bar,and with unmistakable 
guilt disturbing the broad placidity of her 


‘* Tabby, there is my offering from the Indies, 
May it keep you warm when you run out upon 
your mysterious errands on autumn evenings, 
as you used to do in my mother’s time. Sit 


Tabitha received the comfortable gift with 
Captain Martin 
should have thought of her, so far away, with 
his head full of fighting and with death look- 
































pointed secretary to the meeting. 
tary read the following : 
FORTY-SECOND ANNUAL REPORT, 


having reached the sum of $2 266,283.59, 


of such destruction. 


ness, 



































WESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


The annual meeting of the Shareholders of 
the above Company was held at its offices at 
Toronto on Wednesday, February 22, 1893. Mr. 
A. M. Smith, President, occupied the chair, and 
Mr. J. J. Kenny, Managing Director, was ap- 
The Secre- 


The Directors have pleasure in submitting to 
the Shareholders their report on the business 
of the Company for the year ending December 
31 last, together with accounts relating thereto. 

The increase in premium income, which was 
anticipated on causes referred to in the last 
annual report, has been fully realized; the 
total premium receipts of the Company (after 
deducting the amount paid for re-insurance) 


It must be a matter of general regret that 
statistics compiled in relation to fires in Cana- 
da and the United States show that the total 
fire waste on this continent in 1892, as in the 
preceding year, was considerably in excess of 
what has, in the past, been the average amount 
Among the serious losses 
of the year may be mentioned a confla- 
gration of considerabie magnitude at Milwau- 
kee, Wis., and one involving a loss of some 
$15,000,000 at St. John’s, Nfld. In this latter 
disaster, however, this Company was not in- 
volved, it having been deemed inadvisable to 
establish an agency in Newfoundland. During 
the closing months of the season of inland 
navigation there were some exceptionally 
heavy losses to lake shipping, which materially 
reduced the profit of that branch of the busi- 



































volume of business. 


field of its operations, 


Insurance Companies, 


business; in 


careful consideration. 


statements which we have submitted to the 
Shareholders for the twenty years, from 1873 to 


the year 1892 look for a considerably increased | must be considered a favorable price to Share- 


holders. This new issue of stock, besides in- 


These predictions, as the accounts now pre- | creasing the cash capita] by $400,000, will, it 
sented to you show, have been fulfilled in the | must be borne in mind, add a further $160,000 
‘‘Weatern.” A net premium income of up- 
wards of two and a quarter million dollars is 
something of which we may well feel proud, 
demonstrating as it does not only the popular- 
ity of the Company, but the energy and zzal of | tions that have been established between this 
its representatives throughout the extensive Company and the British America Assurance 
But in the Fire Insur- 
ance, as in most other matters, quantity must 
be regarded as a secondary consideration to | ed, it was moved by Mr. W. B. McMurrich, 
quality, and the handsome balance which is | seconded by Mr. Robert Thomson and carried, 
shown on the credit side of the revenue account | that a cordial vote of thanks be passed to the 
at the close of a year which has been, generally | President and the Board of Directors for their 
speaking, anything but a favorable one to Fire | services and attention to the interests of the 
demonstrates, better | Company during the past year. 
than any words of mine could do, that sound 
judgment and care are exercised by the man. 
ager, officers and agents of the Company in the | of D:rectors for the unsuing year was proceeded 
selection of risks and the supervision of its | with, which resulted in the unanimous re-elec- 
fact, the report which you | tion of the old Board, viz.: Messrs. A. M. 
have just heard read, with its accompanying | Smith, George A. Cox, Hon. S. C. Wood, Rob- 
accounts, presents so clear, and at the same | ert Beaty, G. R. R. Cockburn, M.P., George 
time what I think must be considered so satis- 
factory, an exhibit of the past year’s transac- 
tions, that I need do no more in moving its 
adoption than commend the figures to your | tion of increasing the capital stock of the Com- 


to the surplus funds of the Company. 

The Vice-President also fully endorsed the 
views expressed by the President as to the 
advantages likely to accrue from the connec- 



















Company. 
The report having been unanimously adopt- 


Messrs, J. E. Robertson and J. K, Niven 
having ben appointed scrutineers, the election 


M:Murrich, H. N. Baird, W. R. Brock and J. 
J. Kenny. 
At the close of the annual meeting the ques- 


pany to $2,000 000 was submitted (as required 


Before resuming my seat, however, I may | by the Company’s charter) to a special meeting 
perhaps be allowed, in view of this being the | of the Shareholders, and unanimously ap- 
twenty-seventh anniversary of my election as | proved; the new stock ($800,000) to be issued 
adirector, and the tenth annual meeting at | at a premium of $8 per share (forty per cent. of 
which I have had the honor of filling the Presi- 
dent’s chair, to refer briefly to the past history | holders in the proportion of twoshares to every 
of the Company. In looking over the annual | three held by them on March 15 next, and pay- 


the amount called up), and allotted to Share- 


able in five equal instalments of $5.60 per share 
each on the lst days of April, June, August, 

























—— “T'll try and get a better cook, if you like, | ing him in the face! It was too much, and the Taking into account, therefore, the fact that | 1895 inclusive, I find that our total income dur- | October and December, 1893, respectively. 
Martin,” Isola said, with rather a helpless air. | tears rolled down her honest cheeks as she | these unfavorable experiences have made the | ing that period has been $25,545,756, and our At a meeting of the Board of Directors held 
spoke, and To a wife of one-and-twenty there seems | thanked him. year a trying one generally to companies en- | ©XPenditure for losses and expenses, $23,937,- | subsequently, Mr. A. M. Smith was re-elected 
cind of de- such futility is worrying about a cook. ** And now, Tabitha, I want ~ candid answer | gaged in Fire and Marine underwriting, your | 470. Out of the profit balance that remained we | President, and Mr, George A. Cox Vice-Presi- 
Fate todo “You couldn't possibly get a worse. How | toastraight question. Why did you leave my | Directors feel that the results of the business | have paid in dividends $1,015,000, and carried | dent for the ensuing year. 
separation long have you put up with this one?” wife last January ?” of 1892 tothe ‘ Western” must be eminently | "¢4rly $900,000 to our reserve fund. 
30 keen an ‘“* Ever since Tabitha left.” “That's easily explained, sir. I’m getting | satistactory to the Shareholders. These results| It must be remembered, however, that some In About Forty Years 
‘age exult- **Good heavens! You have been starving | old, and I was tired of service. Mrs. Disney | may be briefly summarized as follows : individual years of those twenty, which as @/ When the young man of to-day has become 
uch stern upon ill-cooked food for six months. No/ was very well able tospare me. Perhaps she| The profit balance on the year’s transactions | Whole show such favorable results, were un- eae ae of ae wee a eit of how 
der might wonder you look thin and out of health.” didn't set the same value on me as you did. | is $221,45678. Two half-yearly dividends, at | Profitable ones, and this must impress upon daily anourslone te Coney Island ‘ae ome 
to his be- ‘Tam really very well. There is nothing the | Young people like young faces about them.” the rate of 10 per cent. per annum, have been | US the wisdom or rather the necessity in | and skates. 
And God matter with me.” “All that I can understand ; but it didn't | paid, and $190,000 has been carried to the re-| Such a business as ours of increasing our 
rned frcm ‘Yes, yes, there is a great deal the matter. | exonerate you from your duty to me, You| serve fund, which now amounts to $1,090 000, | Teserve fund in favorable years, 80 that Improving His Opportunity, 
le, There A bad cook, solitude, no one to watch over you | promised me to take care of my young wife.” The amount estimated as necessary to run off, | Tegular dividends may be maintained in less Miss Myndert (intensely)—Mr. Gallus, are 
ly shroud and care for you. But that is all over now. | ‘I did my bast, Captain Martin, as long as I | or reinsure, existing risks, is $738,772.97, and, fortunate seasons, I might also point out that | you a lover of the beautiful, the true and the 
You are eating no lunch—not even that superb | could give satisfaction,” faltered Tabitha, grow- | after deducting this from the total surplus during the 20 years ending December 31 last to Rood ‘os u c tty. I Miss Mynd 
pathway cherry pasty. I'll be off to find Tabitha. I | ing very pale under the reproof. funds of the Company, a net surplus remains, which I have referred, our Shareholders have Liowe — ertainly, I am, Miss Myndert. 
1 the year sha’n’t be more than half an hour, unless} ‘Had you any misunderstanding with Mrs. | over capital and all liabilities, of $356,281.08. received an average return of 12 per cent. per | (Engagement announced next day.) 
fhe pleas- Crown terraca is at the extremity of Falmouth. | Disney? Did she find fault with you?” The Directors regret to have to record the | #22um SEer their paid up capital. This capi- 
le haven, Have you brought a book to read while I am “Oh, no, sir, Mrs. Disney is not one to find | loss during the year of one of their number in tal in 1873 was $200,000. and since that date we Rough on the Architect. 
bot of the away! No! Foolish child, Never mind. There | fault. She’s too easy, if anything. No one | the death of Mr. A. T. Fulton, who for the past | »&ve from time to time, as the increase in our Prospective Tenant—Is this a good, solid 
lew fresh is the county paper, and there is the harbor | could be sweeter than she was to me. God | nine years had been a valued member of the | P¥Siness seemed to call for it, made additions | , 1 Suilded house ¢ i : 
1p against with all its life for you to look at.” knows, if she had been my own daughterI| Board. The vacancy thus caused was filled by toit, until we have reached our present poe Owner—I should say so; it’s a four-thousand- 
ofs Divrdsoang He started on his voyage of discovery with | could not have loved her better than I did.” the election of Mr. G, R. R. Cockburn, M. P. with: G600 000 pee peapdintccesaenge — — “Feecmenins Tenant—And why should it be 
le Fowey the warm, comfortable shawl which he had | Here Tabitha broke down altogether and| In closing this report the directors desire to | °7 the share list at a premium of 70 per cent. good on that account ? 
bought for his mother’s old servant over his | sobbed aloud. express their appreciation of the efficient ser- | 5° ™uch for the past ; and now a word as to |” Owner—Because it cost eight thousand dol- 
vas delici arm. It wasasmall disappointment amid the | ‘Come, come, my good soul, don’t distress | vices of the officers and agents of the company | he future. As you have been advised by cir- | lars, 
nae infinite delight of his home-coming, but when | yourself,” cried Disney, touched by this emo- | during the past year. cular, the Directors think that the time has 
nda boy, j “ + cme when, in regard to its paid-up capital, as 00000000007857788888888ees 
he bought the shawl he had fancied putting it | tion. You loved her; you could not help ° tee a the Weer Radeon il ‘ h a ine We coseeen ” A BOX.” 
pamonall ryuad Tabitha’s ample shoulders in the house- | loving her, could you? And yet you left her,” | 5##tement o on cles aoe Se ee ee ace xa “WORTe 4 SOINEs 3 en 
ae ee keep2r's room at the Angler's Nest, a room ‘IT was getting tired and old, sir; and I had ee isetess should take its stand among —s a cong } STILL 
ndulating tha’ was just large enough to hold a linen cup- | saved enough money to furnish a small house; | pire premiums........... .. $1,865 351 75 pera ° ed a a ; 
ae board, a tiny Pembroke table, a comfortable | and my sister, Mrs. David, being a widow | marine Premiums.............. . 691,709 26 ce ee oe si i ast experience OLLING 
arm-chair, and Tabitha, who seemed bigger | without chick or child, wanted me to join her ————— 82 567 061 ol gor eas & - t a aa ro term R 
than all the furniture put together. in a lodging-house at the seaside. She's a Lees Re-Assurance.............. . 290,777 42 a. seeaeaer = aead anh coated St. Helens, 
He was a man of warm affections, and of | beautiful cook, is my sister, much better than a aa mara “on scaidiinens ‘Aiulisiiin 4a, Ghanaian England, is 
that constancy of mind and temper to which | ever I was. So perhaps I was over-persuaded ; aa oie ota oh Se ¥2 po 1 aon teotueaaeneies i es anadaaies Se = agreat bus- 
forzetfulness of old ties or indifference to past | and here I am. What’s done cannot be undone, ——| gin adathel ‘whbie ate te be eahenithed bo-900 ae iness. 
associations is impossible, Tabitha’s image | Captain Martin ; butifever Mrs. Disney should $2,813,913 28 to-day, to complete the issue of the capital B E r Cc i A M 5 S 
was associated with all the tenderest memo- | de ill, or in grief, or trouble, and she should | pire Losses, includiog an appropriation for all which je provided for by the Company's char sce made’ tame. THEY 
ries of his youth; with his mother’s widow- | want me, I'll goto her without an hour’s loss Losses reported to December 31, 1892 oe $1,007,593 47 son; teenie A einen ook eond, at whieh ro LLS ss specific for al 
hood, aad with her second marriage—a foolish | of time. I can never forget that she is your | Marine Losees, including an appropeiation for Ss aan “on caps pei heakaarioxn cade teeta eZ Se Pema oe Lyttle 
marriage. At seven-and-thirty years of age | wife, and that she was a kind mistress to me.” | all — ae ge ete ae 877,623 16 One Million Tectliadesectinkn itihem, tm teak ad stomachs, Impaired Digestion. Di- 
she had taken to herself a second husband| Martin Disney breathed more freely after this “aceon Dene ee ie ne 00 e 0s | dank, WEk manele oak @sauil. thbes Wheat ordered ” Liver an 
some years her junior, in the person of George | speech. He had been curiously disturbed at | 5 isnce to Proftand Lowe... 221,456 78 | to eome after us in maintaining the position of THEY ARE COVERED WITH A TASTELESS 
Leland, a well meaning and highly intellectual | the idea of a breach between his wife and the the ** Western” in the front rank of the com- AND SOLUBLE GOATING. au 
curate with weak lungs, a union entered upon | oj and faithfal servant. $2,813,913 26 | panies doing business on the continent. ee 
while her only son was a cadet, and which left ‘Well, Tabby, I'm glad at least you and my ROOAE SRD ome, SOE ee The President then referred to the relations = 
her four years later again a widow, with an | wife are not ill friends,” he said. ‘I do not | Dividend No. ess: eparerhacagsr 4? ro es sg | Which had been recently established between |—2_______ 
, infant daughter, a child born amidst sick- | care for the loosening of old ties. And now I eae io = Fund 190 000 00 | the “* Western” and the British America Assur- 
RLD ness and sorrow, and christened at the father's | must be off. Mrs. Disney is waiting for me at seg cries By 5,054 05 | ance Company, and explained at some length 
desire, Allegra, as if she had entered/theGreen Bank.” 2 £2.22 sm nMOBn renee reece ee ecess the advantages whieh might be looked for from Weak 
.D a world of joy. Through that Indian summer] fabitha seemed a little startled on hearing ¢ 251,608 26 | these two Teronto companies working in har- 
of his mother’s second love, through the sad | that her late mistress was in Falmouth, but Balance from laet year.. $ 4,181 36] mony, particularly in the management and 
; years of her second marriage, Tabitha had | she made no remark upon the fact. Premium on New Stock..... Posen 10 supervision of their business at the more dis- Ch 1 Id ren 
il ac been trusty and devoted, nursing the frail! «Good-bye, Tabby. Stay, there’s one favor | Profit for the year... 221,456 78 | Oo caahia. 
jap husband through that last year of fading life | yon can do me. Get me a good cook. The  aandebae Mr. George A. Cox, Vice-President, in 
which was one long illness, comforting " woman we have at present would be a blight ny ie: seconding the adoption of the report, said : will derive strength and 
widow, and rearing the sickly baby uatil it | ypon the happiest hom: in Christendom.” per abe crac’ ire g FS -$ 600,000 00 I am glad to have the opportunity, Mr. Presi- te eee > 
jesse en blossomed into a fiae healthy ong’ whose Me I'll find you a better one, sir. I'll set about poe sarah Seiten aces vesss 218,558 57 | dent, aiden the adoption of a report that acquire robust health 
strength and beauty took everyone by sur- hunting for a good one this afternoon.” Dividend payable Jan 9, 1303 ecg 29,847 86] must, Iam sure, be eminently satisfactory to b F f th os 
| lee. Martin shook hands with heron the door- | Reserve tund.... $4,000,000 00 the Shareholders. I also desire to extend to y @ persevering use of the gre 
p With all the joys and sorrows of his mother’s | step, and she stood watching him till he disap- | Balance profit and loss.......... en yourself and the Shareholders my congratula- 5 
life, Tabitha had been associated for five-and- peared at the turn of the road. She watched 1.095.054 05 tions upon the magnificent record that you F od Medicine 
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would scoff at decanter stands, would wonder 
they were not melted down. No, rejoiced as 
he was to be at home once more, home without 
Tabitha Rowe would be something less than 
home to Martiv Disney. 

He founi Crown terrace, a row of neat little 
houses, high above the harbor on the Helston 
He knew Tabitha’s house at a glance, 





‘That's right,” he said, after putting down 
his bundles and referring to his memorandum 
book a moment. “Dollar a year's right. 
Send a copy to Orton O. Butter, No. 6,427 
Shortall avenue. Here is your money. 

And he madea mark in the little book. 

The young woman wrote down the address 
and gave him a receipt for the money. 


Western Assurance Offices, | 
Toronto, Feb. 11, 1893. ‘ 


Anditors’ Report. 
To the President and Directors of the Western 
Assurance Company : 
GENTLEMEN,—We hereby certify that we 
have audited the books of the company for the 


those presented a year ago, itis encouraging 
to find that the ratio of losses to premiums is 
considerably lower in 1892 than it was ip 1891 
and itis perhaps sti]l more important to ob- 
serve that, while asa result of the largely ir. 
ereased business, the aggregate amount paid 
for general expenses is in excess of similar 


Globe on reducing weight at avery small ex- 
pense. It will pay our readers to send two 
cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass, 


’ PATENT CORSETS 
i .D S Are the Best. 
Prepared by a New and 


Special Scientific Process. 
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The Drama. 


OR some time 
a lively debate 
has been go- 
ing on in New 
York on the ques- 
tion of child acting. 
A society has been 
2 formed there with 
the purpose of creat- 
_» ing legal difficulties 
»? for managers who 
allow children to act, 
and for the further purpose of arousing a public 
sentiment against the staging of children. It 
is a well ordered movement and has stirred up 
the interested parties very much. Actors asa 
class vote the promoters of the new society 
cranks ; in fact very few of even those who 
never play in pieces where children are utilized, 
seem disposed to wish the society well. They 
see no harm in putting children upon the stage, 
and they cannot be charged with selfish blind- 
ness, for they are not profiting from the abuse. 
The truth seems to be that professional people 
become so accustomed to their surroundings 
that they do not perceive how artificial is 
the atmosphere they are breathing. A pursuit 
that may not be injurious and a vicinity that 
may not be unhealthy for an adult may be 
totally unsuited to mere babies. Nym Crinkle 
in discussing the matter takes the ground that 
the society is right and the actors are all 
wrong. He says it is impossible for the mass 
of actors to understand that the display of the 
person before audiences is not the highest 
and chiefest aim of existence. That is true. 
Theatrical people, moving about in an unreal 
realm of their own, become incapable of real- 
izing the relative importance of facts, pursuits 
and occupations viewed from the standpoint of 
real life. The theaters constitute the earth 
and they are the people thereof. Money is in 
existence merely to pour into the box offices 
and pay salaries; railroads exist merely to 
carry actors from one house to another and 
freight cars are for scenery; newspapers are 
insignificant side concerns to publish advance 
notices of shows and to tell actors who 
are in town for a week in what part of 
the Western States Billy Bullyboy is doing 
his famous sand-jig act before crowded 
houses. The Irish race exists solely to furnish 
the stage with a funny man and a brogue ; the 
farmer fulfils nis destiny in gawking from the 
gallery and incidentally raising eggs and grain 
so that actors may eat and live. Gladstone’s 
Home Rule bill is a triviality alongside the fact 
that Smithkins, the playwright, has writtena 
new piece that will take like wild-fire. What 
is the Panama scandal compared with the fact 
that Walter Sandford will stage anew melo- 
drama with a real earthquake in the third act? 
Great are Irving and Willard, but who are 
Gladstone and Bismarck? Bernhardt is alive, 
so what if Queen Victoria should die ? 





This somewhat caricatures the feeling of the 
acting fraternity, but only enough to make my 
point clear. What then could be expected 
from actresses and actors in the matter of stag- 
ing children? It is natural that they should 
see no objection to bringing out little toddlers 
who should be kissed and coddled into bed at 
sundown. When night is day to the parents it 
soon becomes day to the children as well. 
public can influence this question as writers 
can never do. Babies will be staged so long 
as theater-goers permit it. That injury 
is done the children will not be dis 
puted by those not interested. Those of us 
who in our infancy were taught recitations or 
baby songs for Sunday school concerts, will 
remember how the good-natured applause of 
the multitude produced an enlargement of the 
head that would have been morally fatal but 
for the length of time elapsing between those 
public appearances. When «4 child appears 
night after night and is cheered for going 


through the same rigmarole, it conceives 
a contempt for the people; when it hears 
the applause meted out to the wordy hero 


whom it knows to be a profane and repulsive 
fellow, it becomes too early acquainted with 
sham life—altogether it is handicapped from 
the start and seizes upon the wrong end of life 
from the beginning. It can never retrace the 
traveled ground. Pleasing as was the acting 
of the little girl in The Flag of Truce at the 
Grand this week, and nice as is the work 
usually done by such children, I would gladly 
struggle along without ever seeing a babe on 
the stage. 


“ 

The Flag of Truce is pretty well put together, 
and for a piece of realism the stone quarry 
scene is hard to beat. John Woodward is an 
actor of merit and as Dad Hewins is very pleas- 


ing. A situation of much dramatic strength 
occurs when Tom returns from the wars and 
finds his old father alone inthe house. The 


frail old man is forced to break to his son the 
news that his wife is at that moment down at 
the church being married to another man. The 
helplessness of the old man, his indecision and 
grief are pathetic to behold. The endurance 
of the villain'’s love for Tom's wife is 
somewhat surprising. After several years’ 
absence he reappears on the scene with 
wild-eyed eagerness to make her his own, 
even at the price of murder. An honest man’s 
love in real life can seldom survive such a long 
separation, and never burns with its early 
intensity. But such things must bein melo 
drama, Charles E. Lothian makes a clever 


|} ment arose and recited 
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Harry Swift, and will be remembered for a very 
similar part taken by him in The Grey Mare 
Company, which appeared at the Grand a 
couple of months ago. . 


The same objectionable feature of holding 
the Salvation Army upto contempt, which I 
mentioned last week, again marred an other- 
wise enjoyable performance at Jacobs & Spar- 
row’s this week, Surely there are plenty of 
social foibles against which dramatists may 
turn their powers of satire and ridicule with- 
out attacking religious organizations, and it is 
not to be wondered at that ministers and 
many others should inveigh so strongly against 
the demoralizing influences of the theater 
when those who are striving to lessen the 
effects of evil among scciety and attempting to 
impress upon people the necessity of a higher 


standard of life, are made the butts 
against which low humorists and come- 
dians launch their shafts. Apart from 


this one could spend a pleasant evening 
at the Toronto Opera House this week. Some 
of the songs are old but they are not badly 
rendered, and the company is well balanced, 
the members being well up to their parts. At 
the beginning the articulation of the players 
was decidedly poor, but not for long, and some 
of the incidents were very ludicrous. The 
dancing of Vivie Nobriga, Lola Bigger, Marie 
Cary and Louisa Sandford was rather artistic, 
and the group formed by the four in their 
dresses of different colors which harmonized so 


well, made an extremely pretty picture. 
. 


Miss Laura McGillivray, elocutionist, has re- 
cently entertained audiences at Ottawa, Perth, 
Picton, Guelph, Brantford, Berlin and other 


cities and towns in Ontario. 
* 


Grossmith will re-appear at the Grand about 
March 13. < 


The Grand will be dark for the first three 
nights of next week, with the Rosina Vokes 
Company filling in the latter half of the week. 


Next week’s attraction at Jacobs & Sparrow’s 
Opera House will be C. N. Bertram’s scenic 
picture of city life, The Pulse of New York. 
The play is described as an up-to-date drama 
of intense human interest, and while exciting 
from a sensational point of view is neverthe- 
less as entertaining and amusing as a farce 
comedy. It is just that sort of a production 
that appeals to the masses and pleases them. 
Since its last presentation here, which, by the 
way, is pleasantly remembered by all who 
witnessed it then, The Pulse of New York has 
been revised, re-written, and generally im- 
proved upon, also equipped with an entire out- 
fit of new scenic effects, the actual weight of 
which is said to be over eight tons, making 
this one of the heaviest attractions on the road. 


The Theatrical Mechanical Asscciation’s 
annual benefit, to be held in Jacobs & Spar- 
row’s Opera House on the afternoon of Friday, 
March 10, under the patronage of His Honor 
Lieut.-Governor Kirkpatrick, will no doubt fill 
the house to its utmost capacity. They have 
arranged a programme varied enough to satisfy 
all tastes—the grave and the gay. In addition 
to the services of Miss Vokes’ Company, The 
Pulse of New York Company, and special at- 
tractions from Moore’s Wonderland Musee, 
Miss Minnie Gaylord and Miss Lilli Kleiser 
will sing specially selected pieces; Mr. Ramsay, 
the Toronto Male Quartette, the Toronto Man- 
dolin and Guitar Club, Mr. Baker, the Ideal 
Banjo Club, Prof. Lovett and his clubs and the 
T. M. A. Brass Quartette will also take part in 
the entertainment. Specially arranged music 
is now being rehearsed by an orchestra com- 
posed of twenty-five or thirty of our leading 
musicians, which will doubtless be an attrac- 
tion in itself. This is the strongest programme 
they have ever offered to their friends, and as 
the association is purely benevolent and their 
funds directed wholly to the care of sick and 
disabled members, there should not be a vacant 
seat on this occasion. A very pretty celluloid 


souvenir, six by four, is now being prepared by | 


the lithographer, which will be presented to 
every lady visiting the theater on that after- 


noon. 
. 


The seats for Marshall P. Wilder's funny 


The | talk at the Pavilion on Monday night have been 
e | 


all sold, I believe, and chairs are being placed 
wherever room can be found. Kleiser’s Star 
Course seems likely to prove the success of the 


season, 
* 


George Thatcher's Tuxedo is billed for the 
Academy of Music for the first half of next 
week. The story deals with the attempts of a 
party of New York, Boston and Chicago society 


people to organize an amateur entertainment. 
* 


Max O'Rell is a great admirer of James Whit- 
comb Riley. He considers him in every sense 
the greatest poet America has yet produced. 
‘*He hasa heart larger than his body,” said 
Max. “I shall never forget the first time I 
ever saw him. He made an impression upon 
me such as no other man has done. It was at 
a banquet in New York given by Augustin 
Daly in honor of Henry Irving and Ellen Terry 
at the close of their last seasonin America. 
“here were many eloquent speeches and toasts 
made that night, for the party was a brilliant 
one. Ido not remember anything about them 
now, however, as only one impressed me, af- 
fected me, I may say. That was a plain, 
homely-looking man who ou a simple announce- 
Down to Old Aunt 
Mary's. I must acknowledge that I am rather 
callous. I surprised myself before that man 
had finished his homely recitation by finding 
tears coursing down my cheeks. Before he 
had concluded there was a moisture in the eyes 
of everyone present, and Ellen Terry, herself 
an emotional queen, was nearly overcome and 
had to be removed from the banquet hal). 
That was the first time I ever heard James 
Whiteomb Riley, and I could then understand 
why Americans love him.” Mr. Riley won the 
friendship and sympathy of many of our To 
ronto people on his visit here some three years 
ago, and he should be welcomed bya large 
audience on March 16 next. MACK. 
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Nearing its End. 


McGinnis—Thot’s a moighty foine whisky ; 
how owld is it, Pat? 

Pat (pouring the last drops into his friend's 
giass)—Faith, Oi don’t know; but it’s owld ez 
it iver will be! 





Go As You Pay. 





T’S a very old piece of advice, yet none 
the less trite and sound—‘‘ Pay as you 
go,” but what’s the matter with ‘‘Go as 
you pay,” or, in other words, get what 
you pay for? Now this is not aiways 
the case, and in fact it seems to be 

the tendency with those engaged in some lines 
of business to see that their customers and 
patrons da.not get what they pay for. This is 
éspecially true with hotel-keepers, customs 
house officers and politicians generally. 
I don’t intend here to enter into a_ fiery 
political discussion as to whether a greedy 
irit ora thieving Tory is the worst, but merely 
to deal with matters as they are and to de- 
nounce as pernicious the whole system of 
tips and scoops, whether it be an extra five 
hundred sessional allowance, a “fat take” in 
the Printing Bureau, or only an extra quarter 
thrown to the hostler at the country inn, It is 
a notorious fact that from the Governor Gen- 
eral down to the swamp ward councillor, there 
seems to be a very decided notion that no mat- 
ter how little actual work is done the salary 
should ve inflated for every little extra exer- 
tion, and that every new bit of work should 
draw extra pay. It is astounding the unap- 
proachable gall of many of our Legislators and 
Commoners, to say nothing of the old fogies of 
the Upper House, to take hundreds of dollars 
of the country’s money every year, and for 
what? Echo answers, what ? 

With such an example in high places before 
them, it is no wonder that the lower classes of 
public caterers get the idea that it is just and 
honorable to expect, and take, something for 
nothing. Let me give acasein point. Mr. B. 
enters the dollar-a-day hotel of Mr. Wilder- 
ness, rue de la Roy, registers, takes his bed 
and breakfast, then goes out on business, is 
detained, and returns ina day or two to find 
his bill made out for every meal he had 
eaten and every meal he had not eaten, and 
besides, Cholly, (although he does not say it) 
wondering why he does not tip the waitah. 
Now, to kick overa few shillings would look 
mean, so, like hundreds before, the bill is paid 
—$2.50 tor the privilege of sleeping under a 
ragged coverlet and trying to eat one half- 
cooked breakfast. Of course the clerk points 
out a printed notice to the effect that ‘‘ guests 
will be charged for meals till bill is settled, 
etc.” He might with equal legality and 
justice have said, ‘‘ Guests picking their teeth 
with matches will be charged double for 
meals. The fact is, it is just as dishonest to 
take pay for nothing as to take something for 
no pay, and the sooner all classes of society, 
high and low, make up their minds to give 
value for value, the better for all and the 
sooner the crying evils of dishonest clerks who 
work for underpay and subsist on the pickings 
of poor men made poorer by the usurer, of the 
rich made powerful to grind the poor, of the 
oppression of the toilworn, penniless but 
honest (if he could be) workingman, will 
cease. If hotel-keepers cannot afford to put up 
meals for a dollar a day and pay their minions, 
let them charge more and cease filching money 
for nothing. Let clerks be paid the price of 
their labor so that it is possible for them to be 
honest. Let legislators get only what they 
earn, and with the suppression of lotteries, 
newspaper guessing fakes, and such schemes 
for getting something for nothing, business 
will get on to a squarer basisand a good, 
healthy, honest, moral tone pervade the masses 
of the people to the lasting honor and pro- 
sperity of the country. Farx, 





The Red Rooster. 
_ EXT Sunday's dis- 
course was suddenly 
dispelled from _ be- 
hind the Rev. Theo. 
\\critus Slowboy’s large white 
orow by a tumult in the barn- 
Uyard. He knew before he 
reached the window that 
+ Martin Luther, the white 

rooster, had again utterly put 
to tlignt John Knox, the game cock. Now 
Martin Luther was elderly, ungainly and of 
low pedigree ; John Knox was youthful, hand- 
some and came of noble blood. It went against 
the Rev. Slowboy’s grain to see Martin Luther 
exulting on the shed roof with John Knox's 
feathers in his victorious claw. 

He opened the study door and called upstairs 
softly, ‘‘ My dear, have we any red paint?” 

“Yes, Theo; the third pot on your right 
hand in the spare room ; don’t forget to shut 
the door. What do you want the red paint for, 
darling?” 

“A scientific experiment,” came back in the 
Rev. Slowboy’s deep, truthful tones. 

Then the minister’s wife went to the Mothers’ 
Help for the Homeless in a dreaming ecstasy 
made up of equal parts ministerial glorification 
and pity for the rest of the world. 

Later, a large, well articulated ministerial 
hand fellon Martin Luther ashe scratched, and 
the barn-yard knew him no more. 

The afternoon sun was sinking when John 
Knox spied a strange rooster suddenly emerge 
from beneath the study window. Its gait was 
uncertain and deprecating, but its hue was 
hostile and horrible. 

Fire and sword! Sudden death and destruc- 
tion! John Knox quivered in all his steel 
sinews and swept down on the red rooster like 
a devastating flood. The Rev. Theocritus Slow- 
boy with smeared hands rubbed his nose 
against the study window, and John Knox 
examined with curious attention the detached 
feathers which were so unlike, and yet were, 
Martin Luther's, PENNY, 
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Something About Eating. 


CERTAIN man in St. John, N.B., 
has invented a spoon which de- 
serves to be more widely known. 
It has a handle attached tothe 
bow] at an angle of about ninety. 
five degrees, and is designed to 

carry food to the mouth at a velocity several 
times greater than that attained by the aid of 
the ordinary vehicle, while less than half the 
ordinary amount of energy expended will be 
sufficient to work the apparatus. Left-handed 
persons can use it to advantage by standing on 
their heads. 


Most people do not realize the immense 


waste of mechanical energy 
involved 
movements of the body. 

It has been computed, for ‘ 
example, that the amount 
of muscular energy expend- 
ed by a single human being 
at a single meal would, if 
transmitted into mechani- 
cal power, suffice to turn a 
grist-mill 





labor-saving age ! 


down three times a day and 








in the simplest 


for one week. f 
What a spectacle in this | 
Millions 
upon millions of responsible 
beings déliberately sitting 


calmly throwing .away the 
forces that would otherwise 
serve to turn all the ma- 
chinery in creation! The 
new spoon is a move in 
the right direction. Double- 
jointed knives and forks 
will soon follow, or pos- 
sibly a combination of blade 
and prongs by which the 
process of cutting and com- 
piling can be greatly simpli- - 
fled and quick transit 
effected at merely nominal 
rates. A still further im- 
provement might connect 
this and the other table 
implements with an electric 
battery concealed under the 
table. Let the host or head 
of the family close the cir- 
cuit—after carefully saying 
grace—and immediately the 
dishes will be set in motion 
around a circular track laid 
for the purpose, the indi- 
vidual plates will gracefully 
help themselves to portions regulated by a 
system of labeled buttons arranged before each 
person, and the combination knife-fork-and- 
spoon will do the rest, The family will arise 
from table refreshed and strengthened without 
the slightest effort on their part, and their ac- 
cumulated energy will overflow its channels 
and turn of itself to running mills and driving 
machinery of all kinds. Our whole social and 


economical system will be revolutionized ! 
It may be that the world is not 
yet ready for so radical a change; 


and this may account for the spoon-improver’s 
hesitancy in bringing his invention before the 


public. He has also experienced some difficulty 
in the choice of a name for it, naturally and 
rightfully regarding the matter of designation 
asof prime importance. The Etiquette was 
his own choice, but his friends objected to it on 
the ground of its being a misnomer; methinks 
The Little Pitcher would be more appropriate, 
being at once neat, attractive nea non-com- 
mittal. It iste be hoped that its appearance 
will not be much longer delayed. ursery- 
maids especially, and collectors of souvenir 
spoons will find it invaluable. B. 





Pretty Girls as Collectors. 


TELL you I won't have it,” 
said Mr. Pencherman, “I'm 
not going to have people vot- 
ing my daughters public 
nuisances for all the heathen 
in Europe, Asia, and Africa. 
So you just tell them to take 
back their confounded Col- 
lector’s Book and let the 
society send some old female, 
like Louisa Pring, to worry 
the money out of people's 
pockets—money they ought 
to keep to pay their bills.” 

“Goodness, Lucius! How 
you are going on,” remarked Mrs, Pencherman, 

‘“‘I’dlike to know what inan would put his 

hand in his pocket for the sake of an ugly old 

maid like lLouisa Pring. I'm sure you 
wouldn't.” 

‘*T'd just as soon give it to that old woman 
as any of vour Chinese or Japs; but perbaps 
you mean to insinuate that my girls are out 
collecting for themselves.” And Mr. Pencher- 
man glared at his wife with a father’s righte- 
ous indignation. 

** Certainly noi,” expostulated Mrs, Pencher- 
map, ‘“‘but don’t you think their pretty fresh 
taces may be used for the church’s work? 
Molly got fitty dollars more than anyone else 
the last time she was collecting.” 

‘*T haven't any doubt of it, but I'm not going 
to let her pretty face be a catch-penny for any 
pass-round the-ha: affairs. Maybe you’d like 
to make a Salvation lass of her?” 

** Well, you are in a temper, my dear! What 
on earth has set you to abusing the girls?” 

“Abusing them! I’m looking after their 
interests. If you want to know, I'll tell you. 
Perhaps you'll be a little surprised to know 
that yesterday afternoon, under my very office 
window, I heard Tom Brick call out to Will 
Jones, ‘I say, Jones, here comes the Pencher- 
man girls ; let’s make ourselves scarce.’ ‘ Let’s 
make ourselves scarce,’ do you hear, madam ? 


I was pretty mad, Ican tell you. You know 
how those boys have haunted our Molly and 
Jane, but I thought I'd better not let them 
know that I heard them, as perhaps the girls 
had been snubbing them, so I just listened. 
‘Let’s hurry,’ said Brick, ‘or they'll catch up 
tous.” The Misses Pencherman ‘catch up’ to 
any young men! It was as much as I oa do 
to refrain from going out and kicking them for 
their impudence. However, I'm very glad I 
didn’t. ‘It’s putting a fellow in a mean light,’ 
said Jones, ‘but they're on a collecting tram 
for some beastly heathens, and I haven't ar 
cent, and I know Miss Molly’ll never forgive 
me if I refuse to subscribe. say, Brick, could 
you lend me a dollar?’ But Brick shook his 
head and said, ‘I was just going to bor- 
row some from you,’ ‘Then there is 
novhing for us but to cut and run.’ 
And seg did. I tell you I felt sorry 
for those lads, as I saw them walking away as 
fast as they could, and pretending they hadn’t 
seen the girls who were hurrying up to beg 
from them, impecunious young beggars that 
they are. Do you call ita proper employment 
for young ladies, to make young men take to 
their heels whenever they walk down town ? 
I take it I’m as good as the average parent, and 
although I confess I haven’t always enjoyed 
having the boys run after my denahtere, it’s a 
worse sensation to see them running away from 
them, But perhaps you're going to insist on 
their going around to gather up coppers to 
better the condition of unknown savages ¢” 
‘‘And ruin their own prospects? Never,” 
said Mrs. Pencherman, ‘I noticed that very 








few gentlemen have dropped in lately. Moll 
and Jane shall send in their veslamations = 
collectors this very day.” 


And they did so, For she was a mother, and 


there were five girls in the family. 


J. M, Fors, 
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I Martiusam! Once first, ard now the 
third | 
To lead the Year was my ay pointed 
place ; 
A mortal dit poseessed me by a word, 
And set there Jarus with the double 


face. 


Hence I make war on all the humamp 
race ; 
I shake the cities with my hurricanes ; 
I flood the rivere and their banke « fface, 
And drown the farms and hamlets with 
my rains. 
— LONGFRLLOW. 


Night’s Reign. 





For Saturday Night. 
Night o'er the city vast, the weird gas lighte, 
Like stars in a black heaven, shed their glare ; 
The whistling nor’land winds in furious flight 
Go by like maddened lions from a lair 
Where long since they've been caged, now frenzied, free, 
And rouse the drowsy, cloud-wrapt stars from sleep ; 
While ever the lampe their pensive vigile keep, 
Night o’er the city lies, and O! what misery. 


Night o’er the city! See yon shuddering form 
Unkempt and rag-begirded, hopeless, cold, 

Orawls to yon arch t’ escape the heartless storm 
And creaking blast ; the deep’ning shades enfold 
His frame, from earth's cold stare and scorn secure ; 
He sinke to an unending, dreamlees sleep, 
While ever the lamps their pensive vigils keep. 

Night o’er the city! God protect the poor ! 


Night o’er the city’s equalid shamelessness, 

Where crime is queen and sad-eyed sorrow stande, 
Meteing the weights of tears and bitterness 

Which soon must fall into the outstretched hands, 
Grasping the baubles scarlet lust sets free, 

Deeper in hell-drawn draughts their souls to steep, 
While ever the lamps their pensive vigils keep, 

Over night’s woof of shame and mieery. 


Night o’er the city’s glittering halle of mirth, 
Where Beauty ’s queen and Mammon sits enthroned, 
The god supreme, the chiefest of the earth. 
“Enjoy!” cries he. ‘‘ Letmisery be bemoaned 
By those whomay. No time for grief have we. 
Laughter is ours ; no time have we to weep!” 
And ever the lamps their pensive vigils keep, 
While night draws on in hollow revelry. 


Night! in yon lowly dwelling, nearing death, 
A wife lies faded, famished, misery-riven. 

Above her bending, watching the last breath, 
Starvation waits to ope the gates of heaven, 

Where angele throng to greet earth's grief-worn child, 
Whose tear-sown seeds eternal joys now reap, 

And still the lamps their pensive vigils keep, 
And wand'ring winds moan out a requiem wild. 


Night o’er the clty! Sable, spectral night ! 
Whose ebon robes a thousand mysteries hide. 
Thy orgies soon must cease, for see the Sun 
His firet dawn-shafte is scattering far and wide 
Through all thy stygian gloom, driving away 
Soporous miete which veil the earth in sleep. 
No longer lamps need pensive vigils keep. 
Lo! glory-throned along the east drifte Day. 


Night from the city fades, but night of sin 

Seems o’er humanity to rule supreme, 
From out the polished mask pollutions grin, 

And earth lies fettered in a hideous dream. 
O! may the Sun which in the east once shone, 

Whoee rays seem now ‘neath sin-black clouds to sleep, 
Beam forth, and like a tidal wave o’er-eweep 

The world with everlasting, glorious dawn. 

A. L. McNas, 


Eventide. 

For Saturday Night. 

The night cloud folde the earth. Babe on‘my breast, lie 
still, 

Close fast thy laughing eyes lest angel hands fulfil 

The sweet desire to grasp the sou! that lies beyond their 
light ; 

Revealed in their clear azure depths, close hide them from 
their sight. 

Sweet restfulness, enfold the wilful form that even yet 


Diedains to yield to the soft murmurs of thy wooing voice 
Which lulls to dreamless sleep. Hush thee, my bairn, for- 


get 
The happy fleeing hours ; the morrow oe fresh joye. 
Why linger still awake, my sweet? All things are hushed 


to rest ; 
Thy wee head atill restless lies upon thy mother’s 


reast. 
Fear not the night’s deep darkness. God’s angele guard 
thee weil. 
Around thy helpless form their hov’ring win 
Sheltering thee in His love. And o’er thy 
Sweet benedictione fell 
Until the dawn’e first gleam dispels the last faint star 
o’erhead, 
And thou awake at daybreak’s call that tells the night ie 


o’erfell ; 
rooping head 


done, 
To hail another morn’s delights, which o’er thy pathway 


trace, 
A light of baby joy through which thy heedless footeteps 


chase 
The flying hours, God-given joys that linger as they fice, 
Loath to lose sight of thy sweet grace, ere they seek 
eternity. F. M. Kauiy 


The Prayer. 
For Saturday Night. 
Twilight's faint glimmering shadows 
Hung o’er the chancel there, 
Where, weary and worn, a maiden 
Koelt, bent in silent prayer. 


‘* Father, whose love ne'er ending, 
Graciour, incline Thine ear, 

Liet to a maid, who bending, 
Implores midst doubt and fear, 


That Thou, in Thine infinite mercy 
Wilt now stretch forth Thiny hand, 
And from thie throbbing bosom 
Pluck forth sin’s steelwrought band. 


Paths which seemed dark and dreary, 
Nights, that overshadowed be, 
With footeteps worn and weary 
I come, In search cf Thee. 


Ob ! Grant me this, my Father, 
Whilst burning tears I shed, 
That Thou wilt love and pardon 

The heart with sin close wed.” 


Sunset, ite glories spread! 
With blosd.red tints coemed . 
A soul, with joy now treading 


Pathways w yield no sound. D. P. B. 


Sleep soft, beloved one, é 
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Between You and Me. 





HE summary remark, ‘* You go 
to Jericho,” has lost its fullest 
remoteness, for there now 
rushes through the Holy Land, 

F hard by the scene of the Good 
Samaritan’s charity, a real live 
railroad, the extent of which is 
about fifty miles, and the route 

from Jaffa, on the beautiful seashore, to Jeru- 
salem, on Mount Zion. 
been lately completed, and has very much 
excited and impressed the children of Canaan, 
to almost all of whom it was a novelty and a 
terror by day and night. The first train arrived 
at Jerusalem on August 27 last. As a clever 
journalist remarks, a French company with 
French capital built this road on Turkish soil. 
France and Belgium conjointly furnished rails, 
coal and workmen, The engineer-in-chief is a 
Swiss, and at last the screech of the steam 
whistle drowns the song of the turtle in the 
Promised Land. It somehow grates upon one 
to know that uniformed guards are shouting, 
“Take your tickets for Jerusalem,” and that 
those ancient olives and gnarled vines have 
been cut down to give a fair passage to the 
fussy and self-assertive steam engine. Itisa 
large desecration and almost an outrage, but 
what will be must be, and one can now ride 
into Jerusalem in a railway carriage over 
ground holy enough for a convention of angels 
to assemble on, 


“Blessed are the peacemakers,” said the 
great Teacher. Well, they have need to be, 
for theirs is a hard trade. Since Jast full moon 
I have seen the growth and development of 
three promising quarrels begun in misunder- 
standing and carried on in blindness, and I have 
stood with my little oilean and tried to 
smooth the troubled waters, and now they are 
smoothed, and.all the oil is gone, and I feel a 
wild and wicked re-action and a positive long- 
ing for someone to come along and quarrel with 


me! 
a 


Did you ever sit far into the night and listen 
to the footsteps of the late people going by? 
Last night I fella dreaming of what I should 
do next summer, and presently I heard some- 
one coming along the sidewalk. I listened ; 
he lingered along, the footsteps became blurred 
and confusing—it was, after all, two who 
passed the window, spinning out their last 
few moments as they came near parting time 
—passing, and anon her lighter tread merging 
again into his firm footfall as the two went 
further away; then, a quick, business-like 
tramp, the father making time home to his 
wife and his ‘“‘ wees;” then, an intermittent 
tread, wavering, uncertain, the overloaded 
wine-bibber taking many tacks, and after him, 
watchful, solid, safe and comforting, the 
measured beat of the number fourteens of the 
handsomest bobby on the force. The lover, 
the father, the fool and the policeman, and 
then I to my bed! 


e 

Did you ever make a collection of any popular 
fad, such as fans, postage stamps, autographs? 
Wasn’t it always the same old story—lots of 
interest and trouble, some expense and dis- 
appointment, and in the end weariness and 
scorning? For we nearly all tire of things— 
even good things—and cry out for variety. 
That is the reason why, in the face of 
common sense and the veto of President- 
ess, and Princess, and Jenness, we shall 
soon wear hoopskirts. We have been so sen- 
sible lately about our clothes, and now the 
pendulum has swung back into the farthest 
swing of absurdity, and lo! hoopskirts. They 
have appeared, ahead of time, in the comic 
papers, and they will shortly take up twice 
their share of room everywhere else. Some of 
us can't wear them, lady cyclists for instance, 
(figurez vous!); but I wonder if some of my 
readers can’t remember how extremely chic we 
used to think the girls were, and how we used 
to envy those who were grown-up enough to 
swing the fetching skeleton of flat wire and 
cotton straps? An awful memory comes over 
me, away, away off, of Lady Gay's maiden 
effort with a wooden-barrel hoop and a tucked 
skirt, worn in secret, and, as fashionable long- 
ings made her reckless, gaily donned for 
church. Ah, mistaken me! When the usually 
oblivious eyes of the pater noted my unwonted 
circumference and his irrevocable flat went 
forth, ‘* Take it off at once!” and the mater, 
with unsympathetic mirth, faintly echoed the 
command, then did Lady Gay rush humili- 
ated to her chamber, and with hot cheeks and 
angry tears discard the barrel-hoop and its 
supporting jupon, and take her way to church, 
inwardly nursing a legion of ‘*‘ What-you-may- 
call-’ems” in her wounded vanity. Poor little 
fool! And yet such memories, ever so humb- 
ling, are good, for they make me patient and 
comprehensive of many a wayward and furious 
miss and master who have (figuratively speak- 
ing) been ordered to take off their hoops! 

s ‘ 

“The days are growing long!” “said Miss 
Brighteyes with her happy little laugh yester- 
day, as we noted the sunlight lingering late. 
‘*The days are so long,” said my beautiful in- 
valid, turning wearily on her sofa. ‘* The days 
are months to me,” said the eager lover, as he 
counted the suns between now and his wed- 
ding morn. ‘*The days are so long until he 
comes,” said the young wife, whose husband 
was across the seas. Always the same note 
it seemed, only with major and minor harmon- 
ies, The days are growing long, indeed, into 
the jocund spring, the golden summer, and 
perhaps, as for one who lately chafed at their 
length, into the long day of Eternity. Her 
days were long, full of suffering and heartache 
and she fretted alittle for the time of health, 
and one of these lengthening days God took 
her in her youth and beauty, with her adoring 
husband's heart-cry for her mingling with 
faint sobs from frightened babies, and verily 
for some of these the days are now long enough ! 
They are not measuring the hours by the sun- 
light, rather by the heartbeats that, each one, 
ask for the love that is away, the sweet face 
covered, the dainty hands folded. God rest 
her, and let us pray that Time who softens all 
things may give his glass a shake to hurry on 
these long, long days! Lapy Gay. 








Husband (who married money)—You have 
made mea poor wife. Wife—That may be true; 
but I made you a rich husband, 


This railroad has only. 
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No. 16--Prince Carl of Denmark. 
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No. 17=-Princes Gustavus Adolphus and William, 
sons of the Crown Prince of Sweden and Norway. 
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No. 18--Prince George of Greece. 








How the Country Editor is 





Made. 
One Boy's Case Showirg How the Voice of a Vege- 
table Lured Him into Captivity. 
BY MACK, 
EETING him in 
his splendid com- 
pleteness one 






might suppose 
that the country editor had 
not reached his finished state 
wthrough the slow process of 
growth by which ordinary 
|men develop. But the editor 
is not bequeathed by the skies 
—he mounts up from the 
grime of the composing room 
and the ink of the press room; he is the ragged 
utterer of precocious oaths, and the happy-go- 
lucky target for all men’s abuse. Ifa dog is 
poisoned or an orchard robbed within a mile of 
the village, the printer’s boy is kicked for the 
crime on sight—just as though he were the 
only boy inthe neighborhood with a stomach 
for fruit. Suspected, chased and _ booted 
for other boys’ sins while spotlessly 
innocent himself, his experience fits him 
for the long-suffering career of a country editor. 
I knew a printer's apprentice once who with a 
virtuous young friend was walking past a 
garden fence when they heard a low moaning 
sound oozing through the pickets, and with 
Samaritan goodness they entered to offer relief. 
The cries of distress had come from several 
large watermelons which were so ripe that the 
pains of decomposition had commenced, and 
alone in the silent night, unfriended by their 
heartless owner, they faced up to the pitiless 
sky and groaned in their bursting fatness. The 
cry of a watermelon in distress is the most 
pathetic sound in the whole vocabulary of 
nature. Iam one ofthe few who have heard 
it. It is not loud like the neigh ofa horse in 
a burning stable—in fact, it is a subdued sound 
which only the supernaturally keen ear of boy- 
hood can discern, but it is irresistibly touch- 
ing. The printer's apprentice and his virtuous 
young friend were much affected by the sad 
extremity in which they found the vegetables, 
and laid soothing hands upon them. They 
caressed them and each raised acouple ten- 
derly in his arms and by such esdearing terms 
as ‘ You're a bute,” and “ You're a lala,” sought 
to assuage their anguish, but at that moment 
the owner of the garden and one of his hirelings 
rushed upon them and the printer's apprentice 
was made prisoner. His virtuous young friend 
while engaged in his work of mercy had re- 
mained in a part of the vineyard very near the 
fence, and skipped over it like a squirrel. The 
captive was carried into a store and held up to 
public scorn as a garden thief, accused of at- 
tempting to steal the very watermelons which 
he had sought to befriend. This case is men- 
tioned merely to show how a boy may be mis- 
judged by circumstances. 

That boy was learning his trade, and being a 
hard worker and a fellow of high moral char- 
acter he was receiving the salary of twenty 
dollars a year and board. The railway was 
built to his town about this time, and to in- 
augurate the road an excursion to the other 
end of the branch was announced at fifty cents 
for return tickets. The staff worked nearly all 
the previous night so that all hands could take 
in the trip. The editor gave the boy fifty cents 
on account so that he could go, for it would 
not do to leave him alone in the deserted 
town. The foreman being a man of luxurious 
habits drew eighty-five cents on account, not- 
withstarding a protest on the editor’s part. 
When the crowd reached the depot in the 
morning it was discovered +hat the excursion 
was free, the management wf the road keeping 
that a secret until the last moment to prevent 
the whole county from migrating. Someone 
connected with the road must have understood 
the people up there pretty wel!. When the 
boy boarded the train with fifty cents in his 
pocket he experienced a feeling of affluence 
which seldom came to him afterwards, Before 
he had traveled five miles he had loaned ten 
cents to a friend and was ready toadvance five 
or ten more to anyone who chanced to 
speak up in needy tones. But when a fellow 
has heaps of money he just abandons himself 
to debauchery, and before night, what with 
buying lunches and taffy, riding on street cars 
and yielding to other things that seduce a 
stranger in a city, the boy had not only spent 
all his money but had got back the ten cents 
loaned to his chum. His conscience troubled 
him somewhat on the home journey. That is 
the way with a fellow’s conscience. It goes to 
sleep and when you have done something it 
wakes up mad, and goes for you, and keeps 
harping away at you in a spiteful manner until 
you are sick and tired of it. But he had had a 
big day—such a day of new sights and lavish 
expenditures as he scarcely hoped to see again, 
and it was worth the money ; almost worth the 
money, anyhow. Even his conscience admitted 
that when he put the question to it straight. 
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Next morning the editor seemed to have 
something large and crushing on his mind. At 
last he drew nigh unto the boy and remarked 
that as the excursion had been free the fifty 
cents had not been required and was too large 
& sum to be carried around in a boy’s pocket, so 
he had better give it back and have it crossed 
off the books. The editor had a note to meet 
that day inthe bank. ‘hen came the terrible 
confession that the money had been spent, 

“ Not all of it ?” beseeched the editor, almost 
with tears. But, alas, not a cent had survived 
the disaster. ‘* You spent it all!” he cried 
incredulously. ‘Oh, well, say! You can’t 
keep up that sort of thing on twenty dollars 
a year and clothe yourself. Huh!” Then 
he went to his seat and savagely cut out an 
editorial on ‘The Political Situation” from 
the party organ without reading it. 

The staff would often have nothing to do in 
the daytime but would be required to work al- 
most every night in order to get the paper out, 
One day the boy was taken out behind the 
office and shown a pile of wood. The editor 
told him to pile it on the other side of the yard, 
and said he would have nothing else to do for 
theday when he completed the task. A boy 
can work under such circumstances. Two 
hours later the editor happened out and found 
the job almost done, He smiled, but there was 
no real mirth in his smile. He walked around 
the pile and tried to upset it, but no fault could 
be found with the way it had been built. Then 
he shook his head, slowly and sorrowfully. 

“It’s too bad, too bad,” he said with inex- 
pressible regret in his voice. ‘‘That pile will 
not do there. You see it blocks up the track so 
that the man who is going to bring the hay 
next week won't be able to get in. It’s too bad, 
but you'll have to pile it where it was before. 
I had forgotten about the hay. You moved it 
over in two hours, and if you move it back in 
two more, why, you'll still have an hour to 
yourself before six o'clock.” 

But it was almost noon next day before the 

wood had been all piled in its original place. 

The same boy had hundreds of such lessons 
in self-repression; he had his hopes crushed 
and his head ground to the proper size on the 
grindstone at every turn, and the result was 
that he became an editor in time and made 
boys pile wood and work nights in an office of 
his own. Out of the great tribulation of his 
youth he came up triumphantly and an adept 
at teaching the trade and its tribulations to 
other boys. And so the country editor is made, 








My Day Dreams. 





As I sit dozing into a long summer evening, 
before the crimson and gold fades to a dusky 
dimness, I cannot help thinking that I am an 
old man; but the thought has much of that 
peacefulness which hallows rest after toil. 
For sometimes I am lonely, and I love the 
moments when happy forgetfulness brings 


* Gracious | ! 


back the days when a little boy and a tot of a 
maiden vied with each other to possess the 
greater share of caresses, Long ago I lost them, 


but still in my day fancies we are together. 


Surely, years have passed since then; for the 
same little tot, now nearly a woman, seems to 


guide my steps along the bank of our dear old 
river, and as we wander along in the sunset 
hours, silent but happy, I hope that the peace- 
ful solemnity of that scene may be a faint but 
true shadow picture of that great beyond. 

The lights and shadows of a summer sunset, 
the soft whisper of a breeze through the trees, 
the gentle waving of the tall river flags, the 
far off creak of the lock-gate, the dreamy 
cawing of a distant rookery—Nature herself 
has fashioned in my mind a frame for that pic 
ture I love to geze upon. It were poor praise 
—God forgive my pride !—to tell her beauty in 
earthly words. 

And as we turn homeward from the river, 
now indistinct in a purple mist, we seem to 
come back to daily life; and I rejoice to see 
how happy she is in the prospect of the return 
of the “big brother,” now a stalwart man, 
from the far-off seat of war. And what plans ! 
the fulfilment of which will keep that hero on 
active service for a year. 

So we talk and plan till we reach the lodge 
gates ; and as we walk in silence up the long 
avenue in the gathering darkness, I pray God 
from my heart to keep this treasure of his in 
his bosom. Then with a lingering good night 
kiss she leaves me. 


She is gone, and I wake to the sad reality ; 
and asI look out at the long, gray horizon, 
broken only by the old church tower standing 
gloomily out against the fast-darkening sky, 
with a throb of pain I remember that the 
winds of forty winters have raved in the bare 
tree tops, and the sorrows have come and gone 
since we laid our little darling with her short- 
lived six years beside the old tower by the 
river. And one dark, misty morning our 
soldier boy, spared longer to me, gave up his 
life in the bleak Crimea. The smoke of battle 
was his only pall, the rattling volley his re- 
quiem. 

Years have parted us, and etill part ue, 

But not for long ! 





- 


He Was Astonished. 


He had not long arrived in the city from a 
“ way back ” rural constituency, and he found 
many things to surprise him in this busy town. 
As he wandered along one of our principal 
streets he was attracted by a cluster of those 
human spiders who are constantly kept busy 
in constructing and repairing the telephonic 
web about the city. As his rustic eye caught 
sight of the lead cables stretching from pole to 
pole, he paused and scratched his head as he 
gazed upward. 

‘Well, sir,” he said, ‘‘what will we have 


Rather Previous. 





There is absolutely the hoop-skirt at last!” 





It was only the heater !|"— Puck, 










next? I’ve heerd tell of overhead railways 
and underground telegraph wires, but I'll be 
danged if I ever before heerd of an overhead 
water supply system !’ E, R, 








The Catfish Spring. 





T was a warm dreamy Sunday 
morning in June, during a certain 
canoe trip the doctor and I once 
made, and we lay stretched out 
on the qu’et river bank, smoking 
the pipe of ineffable peace as the 

sandpipers and swallows flitted across the deep 
blue above. The doctor was indolently but 
perseveringly asphyxiating an unfortunate 
hornet with volumes of tobacco smoke, and I 
was lazily watching the drunk and staggering 
hornet with one eye and the Irish stew with 
the other, when" a tall, lanky stranger in sky- 
blue overalls wandered into our little campand 
greeted us with the abandonment of rustic 
geniality. He seated himself on a stump and 
made himself at hcme with one of my best 
brier-roots, and conversation naturally drifted 
towards the petrifying springs which occurred 
frequently along the river. 

“Yes,” said the stranger, in reply toa ques- 
tion from me, as he put his foot over his knee 
and began whetting his huge jack-knife on his 
old boot-top ; ‘“‘ yes, there is lots of petrifying 
springs in this locality. Why, just two miles 
down stream is the big Catfish spring. Did 
youever hear the story about that spring? 
You don’t say so! That’s queer. Well, it goes 
something like this: Away back in seventy- 
two, before these parts were much settled, 
the Fliggins family—there used to be eleven 
of them—located down by the Catfish 
spring and built a frame house near it, 
because they thought the water would be 
handy for use. Well, the Fligginses settled 
down and got along firstrate, until after stay- 
ing about four weeks they all began to feel 
kind of stiff and heavy inside. You see, they 
never knew the Catfish were the strongest 
petrifying spring on the Thames, and that the 
redskins used to soak their arrows in it to 
make them like stone, They had a hired hand 
who once had a sunstroke and had to wash his 
head three times a day to keep down fits, ana 
about the twelfth time he washed at the spring 
his hair turned stiff as a curry-comb and the 
next day it all rubbed off. Well, as I was say- 
ing, they all began to feel kind of solid inside. 
The cattle drank the water and they got so 
they couldn’t swim across the river to pasture 
any more—every blamed time they waded past 
their depth they went to the bottom likea 
stone—all on account of that petrifying spring. 
The hired hands got so they didn't kick against 
eating Susan Fliggins’s marble cake. Susan 
was the oldest girl, and awful smart, they 
used to say ; had lots of book learning—and 
one day one of the hands who was a little 
short-sighted got hold of a soup-plate and ate 
it and swallowed it before anyone could tell 
him what it was. Tell it? Well, I guess not. 
Talk about your iron constitutions, 
why, they all had stone constitutions. 
Yes, sir, everyone’ in that family 
was lined with a half-inch of limestone. 
One day the old woman put aroll of butter in 
a pail and put it in the spring tocool. When 
she went for the butter she saw a stone in the 
pail. Of course she blamed the boys, but it 
was the spring. The butter had got coated 
with limestone, Well, they say they used that 
very stone in building a new fire-place, and the 
first night the fire was lit in it they had a 
house-warming. Just as the logs began to 
blaze up pretty fair, and the pop-corn and 
chestnuts were being roasted, the stone burst 
and five pounds of butter ran down on the floor. 
The folks couldn’t understand it at all; but 
the old woman, who was always kind of sharp 
and scheming, went to work and began tapping 
the stones all around the house, and would 
have kept on if the old man hadn't stopped 
her. Well, as I was going to say, the family 
got so bad they had to go to a doctor. The 
doctor said their constitutions needed building 
up, and old Fliggins told the doctor he didn’t 
know how to physic a danged cow, and hitched 
up and drove home. He knew he was built up 
enough. Well, matters went from bad to 
worse and from worse to still worser, till one 
day the Fliggins’ little baby crawled into the 
spring and was drowned. They didn’t know 
what became of it and blamed the Indians for 
carrying it off. But one day when the women 
came in from the fields, hot and dry (the women 
worked in the fields in those times), they lay 
down at the spring to have a drink, and while 
Mrs. Fliggins was looking out so as not to 
swallow any dead worms, she looked at the 
bottom of the spring and there lay her long- 
lost baby, and turned to solid stone; yes, sir, 
turned to solid stone. Why, when they had 
fished him out his uncle wanted to buy him for 
a statue, he looked so natural-like, with a 
smile frozen on his stony little cheeks and a 
teething-ring in his little stone hand. Now 
this is all true, gentlemen, every blamed word. 
As for myself, I'm not doubtful, but I can't 
swallow the story about young Bill Fliggins 
(dead, best three years, poor fellow) who used to 
have the shiniest boiled shirt at meetings be 
cause he soaked it in the spring and rubbed it 
down with sandpaper afterwards, But what I 
tell you is all true. Why, if you'll come up to 
the house I'll show you some of old Fliggins's 
back ; we put a good piece of him in the foun 
dation for a cornerstone. Yes, yes, the old 
man died hard, It’s no use talking, but it’s 
hard lines on a family to end that way. They 
alldid. No, sir, theres not one ofthat Flig- 
gins family left now. The last boy died two 
years ago and they used him for a tombstone ; 
makes a fine figure for a tombstone. They say 
the spring’s haunted now, so nobody ever dare 
go nearit. It’s sad, awful sad, but it’s truth, 
gentlemen, gospel truth, every danged—” Bus 
the stranger suddenly left with the apologetic 
remark that ‘‘ Them got-danged heifers of his 
was in the wheat,” and we could hear floating 
back faintly through the woods, “ Sick her, 
Bill! Bring ‘em out! Hay! Go lang there! 
Sick her, Bill, old boy!” 

He had taken my pipe and the Irish stew was 
burnt toa cinder, but as the doctor had an 
absent, far-away look in his eye, I crawled into 
the tent and slept it off. A. J. S. 





Pat—Shure, Moike, yer woif is a stroikin’- 


lookin’ leddy ! 
Mike—Faith, Pat, an’ she’s more stroikin’ 


than lookin’ ! 
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COPYRIGHTED, 
CHAPTER VI. 
MILDRED HOPE, 


A corner house on the South quay. The front 
dcor is ina short street looking upon the old 
Town Hall. The short str: et leads into Middle- 
gate. Next door is the Royal Oak, where sailors 
come to drink and meet skippers on the look- 
out for new hands, a quaint old tavern with 
a bit of garden in front and red blinds to its 
small, square-paned windows. The old house 
not the tavern) extends round the corner upon 
the quay. To-day it is fronted by a railroad, 
running between the highway and the ships. 
In the days of David Keith the vessels were 
loaded or unloaded by the aid of carts and 
wagons. To-day there are steamers moored to 
the quay and on the other side of the docked 
river there are great flour warehouses and 
other important buildings. In David's boy- 
hood the outlook consisted of sailing ships, 
coas‘ers, barges, picturesque sheds in the f pre- 
ground, and in the distance a windmill with 
gray timers and great swinging sails, such as 
Don Quixote tilted at in the famous Spanish 
romance. Along the quay foreign sailors went 
to and fro, and fishermen with clusters of fish 
on astring, contributions from the day’s catch 
for the mawther's supper. 

The old house was Petherick’s office. The 
owner's name was set forth on a brass plate 
that shone like the sun. The room with the 
bay window overlooking the quay was the 
general office, in which David Keith had a desk 
all to himself. Frequently he had the room all 
to himself, to read his books other than legal 
treatises, or to sit and watch the ships as they 
came and went, moor:d to the quay for a time, 
presently to disappear and make their way out 
of the river at Gorleston, into the North Sea, 
whence David pictured them in all weathers 
on their varied journeys. 

He gave them many and strange adventures, 
sent them ploughing their way into unknown 
seas, had them captured by pirates, and their 
crews sold into slavery, sent them out some- 
times with masked batteries, and wonderful 
sailing powers to meet an enemy who had 
counted on an easy capture, to be himself taken 
asa prize. He sat upon his tall desk, pen in 
hand, but he was far away in imagination ; 
and since the news about Newfoundland he 
looked further afield and with more certainty 
of latitude and longitude; for he had consulted 
the office atlas and found both Heart's Delight 
and St. John’s, and, furthermore, he had talked 
to sailor-men who had traded to those seas, 
knew the Atlantic, and could tell grim stories 
of Labrador and Demon's Isle. 

Miss Mumford now fouud him keen on every 
print that belonged to Newfoundland and his 
father’s history, and Mildred Hope would look 


in upon Sally and her foster lad, as sheloved to | 


call him, and help David to cross examine Miss 
Mumford concerning her many and curious 
experiences. Mildred Hops lived in tworooms 
in Hartley's Row, close by Miss Mu nford’s 
house. 


Mildred, thou zh but a few years older than | 


David, was well known in Yarmouth. Among 
the poor she was as familiar a figure as the 
bellman or Lias Webb, the smack-owner. 
Mildred was a remarkable young woman. She 
was an orphan, and known in the town as 
**the Prison Visitor.” She lived on an annuity 
of fifty pounds a year, which she augmented 
by working embroidery and teaching the rudi- 
ments of music. 
religious tone of mind, but belonged to no sect 
or denomination; she worshiped in every 
church, even deigning to attend Mass occasion- 
ally at the little Catholic chapel. 

If there had been a friends’ meeting-house 
in Yarmouth she would to all outward appear 
ance have looked most at home there, for she 
dressed very much in the Quaker fashion and 
never varied it, exept to don for Sundays and 
feats and celebration’ a superior texture of 
gown to that she wore every day, once in a 
way appearing in silk. She usually wore a 
dove-color gray dress and a small straw bon- 


net with dove-color strings tied beneath her 
chin. She was underthe average height, and 
small in figure neat, dainty, and of a comely 
presence. Her fica wis pale, she had large 


soft gray eyes, soft flaxen hair bound close to 
her small, well shaped head, wore strong, laced, 


thick-soled shoes. and generally carried a 
rather capacious reticule, in which there were 
tracts, sewing imp'ements, a packet of sweets 
known as balls-eyes, and a smviil leathern 


but on the 


purse. She was born at Caister, 

death of her mother had gone to livein Yar 
mouth row, where she rented the two upper 
roomsin atradeiman’s house, and became the 
attached neighbor of Miss Mumford, and deeply 
interes‘ed in the work and welfare of David 
Keith. 

Mildred Hope was seventeen when she feit 
tha philanthrop‘c impulse which absorbed her 
young life; she was only twenty-five when the 
reader makes her acquaintance ; yet she had 
done much to reform the crue! discipline of the 
local prisons, and had earned for herself more 


than a local celebrity. 
Miss Mumford never tired of talking with 


Mildred, and David often sat and listened to 
her ; but for his ambition her views of life were 
too restricted in their scope and purpose. She 
had found her mission, as many another priest- 
e3s and apostie of Charity had before and since 
in a casual visit to a church with open doors 


that invited her to enter in, 
her eighteenth year, and went into the House 
of God. The preacher took his tex’ 


suade men.” 

She was deeply impressed with the homily. 
It went straight to her soul, she said, ii one 
cf her talks with Miss Mamford ; she felt as if 
God spoke to her and warned her of the slavery 
of sin in which she bad hitherto been living; | 
and from that moment she began to feel that | 
she had a mission, that Christ inspired her to 
do the duty that was nearest. She began to 
visit the aged and the sick, the fatherless and 
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| widows ; she obtained permission to go into 


She was of a distinctly | 


| make another by embroidery and teaching. I 
She was walking | 
from Caister to Yarmouth on a summer day in | 
| give the remainder to those who needed i:, 
fron the | 
Corinthians, and the words were: * We per- | 
| the famine that comes of drink and crime and | 


| the workhouse and read to the poor. On Sun- 


days she taught in Sunday schools. 

For a time opposing denominations declined 
her services ; but she did so much good, her life 
was in itself such a gracious lesson of piety and 
benevolence that she found her way wherever 
she would. 

There was no dogma in Mildred’s teaching. 
She preached Christ not in pulpits, but at fire- 
sides, in garrets, in pauper wards, and at last 
in the miserable and ill-kept gaol. The old 
Toll House prison was in those days one of the 
worst, probably, of the houses of punishment 
and detention that any prison reformer could 
have visited. It had no chaplain, no school- 
master. There was no divine service of any 
kind on Sundays. The only relief which the 
prisoners had from their miserable condition 
lay in the fact that they herded together, and 
visitors were admitted to them with little or no 
restriction. Possibly this was one of the 
worst features, however, of the general lack of 
discipline. Without it, however, the place 
might have developed into a lunatic asylum. 

The Russians of to-day know what solitary 
confinement will do ; and in their banding of 
prisoners together they still maintain the 
system, or want of it, which disgraced our own 
houses of detention at the time when Mildred 
Hope took upon herself the onerous duties of 
prison visitor at Yarmouth. The cells were 
below ground, dark and unventilated, over- 
poweringly hot in summer, chilly and damp in 
winter. . 

Many a time before Mildred had summoned 
up courage enough to ask for admission she 
had longed to goin and read to such prisoners 
as might listen to her in the intervals of their 
gaming and drinking, and cursing and swear- 
ing. Atlast she was admitted to see a poor 
woman who was incarcerated for cruelty to a 
child. The woman had given way to a passion- 
ate rather than cruel nature, and received the 
unexpected ministrations of Mildred with 
bitter but grateful tears. The visitor read to 
her, as she informed Miss Mumford, ‘the 
twenty-third chapter of St. Luke, the story of 
the malefactor, who albeit suffering from man’s 
judgment, and that justly found mercy from 
the Saviour.” Encouraged by this first visit, 
she went again and again, and after rebuffs 
and difficulties of many kinds she became a 
| regular visitor at the prison and obtained a 
| wonderful influence over the prisoners. Some- 
| thing like an improved discipline grew up with 
| the better conduct of the delinquents ; and 
| after twoor three years of persistent work 
| Mildred, perceiving that idleness in the prison 
|} as well as out of it was a fruitful source 
| of vice, devised plans of employment for both 
}men and women. A townsman gave her 
a sovereign towards her prison charities, 
| and with this and a contribution from her own 
| scant purse she bought materials for work, 
| taught the women to sew, helped the men in 
the same direction, and in time took in 
materials and brought them out manufactured 
articles, which she sold for the benefit of the 
| prisoners, many of whom in this way on being 
| discharged tound themselves in possession of 

little sums of money to start life with, and 

what was more, the means of earning a liveli- 

| hood. A fund was founded to help the little 

prison visitor, but it fell far short of her 

| desires, and she longed to enlarge her field of 

operations. She often parted with her last 

shilling, and pinched herself for food that she 

might help a poorer sister, or send some com- 

| forts to some sick man who was unable to help 
| himself. 

The tracts which Mildred distributed were 

not of the usual pattern. She wrote them her- 
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self. A kindly disposed printer gave her credit, | 


so that she need not check her work for the 
immediate want of funds. They were very 
short homilies, friendly words of advice, con 
tained no threats of hell, made no difficulties 
in the way of repentance and forgiveness. 

It was from these humble, kindly, generous 
leaflets, gospels of good conduct and honest 
lives, gospels of true hearts and cleanly living, | 
gospels of rewards not only in heaven, but on 
earth; it was from these leaflets that she 
taught many of her ragged, dissolute, wretched 
pupils toread; and to many a poor creature 
they were Notes on the Bank of Prosp;rity and 
Happiness, these simple pages, issued by the 
sympathetic Yarmouth printer. 





‘*T was often penniless, fireless, supperl-ss,” 
she told Miss Mumford, *‘ but I knew that God 
had called me into the Vineyard, saying what- 
ever is right I will give you. I felt that God 
was my master, that I was His servant, and 
He would not forsake me. I knew also that ic 
sometimes seems good in His sight to try the 
faith and patience of His servants by bestow- 
ing upon them very limited means of support 
as in the case of Naomiand Ruth, of the widow 
of Zarephath and Elijah—and my mind in the 
contemplation of such trials seemed exalted by 
more than human energy; for I had counted 
the cost and my mind was made up. If while | 
imparting truth to others, and helping those | 
who groaned in poverty and sin, I became ex 
posed to temporal want, the privation, so mo- | 
mentary to an individual, would not admit of 
comparison with following the Lord and thus 
administering to others, Besides, I had fifty | 
pounds a year—think of it! And I could nearly 


was rich, [had enough for food and clothes ; 
what else does anyone want? And I could 


women in distress and tribulation, starving 
children, men dying of prison pestilence and 


no knowledge of the Saviour. 





CHAPTER VII. 
DAVID KEITH AT HOME IN HARTLEY'S ROW, 
Since she had come to live in Hartley's Row, 
Mildred’s relaxation was in her neighborly 
visits to Miss Mumford's house in the corner, a 
model home, clean as a pink, with relics of the 
sea and a little library of books, some of which 





Mildred thought atrifle worldly, but with all 
her religious faith and conduct she had a 
liberal mind and found relaxation in the best 
literature of the time. 

She often went home to her own two rooms 
with David's bright, cheerful face in her mind 
and his adventurous words in her memory. 


ence and without restraint, and he told her 


e| many stories of the great world as he had read 


them in his miscellaneous books that interested 
her and seem2d to give her rest. She would 
often, when saying good night, remark 
that David had done her good, rested her mind, 
givingit a pleasant changein taking it from 
thoughts of the sorrowful scenes that might 
await her on the morrow. 

David liked Mildred very much. There was 
something soothing, he wou'd say, in the 
prison visitor’s manner ; her voice was soft and 
sweet, afd she had eyes that got over a fellow, 
so tospeak. He did not wonder at the influ- 
ence she possessed at the old Toll House and 
among the poor, not to mention the fishermen, 
who actually went to her to say a prayer for 
them before putting out in stormy weather, or 
when the signs of the harvest of the sea were 
dubious. 

‘“*Do you know,” said David one day, ‘‘ that 
the prison visitor is really pretty ?” 

** She’s comforting,” was Miss Mumford’s re 
ply. 

“I say she’s pretty, Sally, dear. I saw her 
trudging away on the road from Caister. She 
diinot see me. I walked behind her ever so 
far. She pounded along. Do you know she 
has big heavy shoes? At least they looked big 
on her small feet. They were laced up like 
mine, and she had blue worsted stockings ; 
wears her petticoats short, you know, so that 
she can get along. She stopped in the road to 
take out her packet of bull’s eyes and give 
some to a little boy and his sister ; and just 
then I,came up and said, ‘ Please, Miss Mildred, 
may I not have one?” I said it inan assumed 
voice, you know, and when she turned round 
to see who it was, why she fairly blushed, and 
looked uncommonly pretty.” 

** Really,” said Miss Mumford, 

‘Yes, really! You know how pale she is as 
arule ; they say that’s with spending so much 
time in the bad air of the Toll House prison. 
I wish she wouldn't. Well, I tell you, she 
blushed ; her cheeks were pink, and her eyes 
were bright as——” 

‘**Elmira Webb’s?” said Miss Mumford, a 
trifle slyly. 

“Oh, well, altogether different, you know. 
Of course Mira’s eyes are the most beautiful 
in the world. Besides, the prison visitor’s are 
gray and Mira’sare dark. What made you 
say that, Sally?” 

David broke off in the midst of his account of 
meeting Mildred, feeling that Sally meant 
something more than appeared in her ques- 
tion. 

“Oh, nothing that I know of, David,” said 
his foster m ther. 

‘*I believe you don’t like Mira,” he said. 

‘* Not as well as Mildred,” said Sally. 

‘**Mildrei! Why, that’s a different matter 
altogether. I like Mildred, of course, every- 
body does; but altogether ina different way 
from Mira Webb.” 

** Yes, of course,” said Sally, ‘‘ but what did 
Mildred say?” 

“On, she said nothing for a minute, but just 
gave me a bull’s-eye and blushed.” 

‘ Are you sure she blushed?” asked Sa'ly, 
more for the sake of saying something than 
with any special intention in her question. 
“ Was it not the warmth of her walk?” 

““T was going to tell you, Sally, dear, after 
she had blushed and I had thought for the 
first time in my life how pretty she was, she 
began to tell me about Mira; she had been 
giving Mira a lesson on the spinet, and she 
said Mira would one day be able to play and 
sing quite well, though she confessed that it 
was not easy to get nice songs, and, of course, 
Mira did not care much for hymns. ‘ Why, I 
should think not,’ I said, ‘not for general use, 
you know. I should not want to go to Webb's 
to hear Mira sing hymns.’” 

‘I don’t know,” said Sally. ‘‘ Mildred Hope 
sings hymns till she makes me cry, they are so 
lovely.” 

‘* But I don’t want to cry—why, here is the 
prison visitor,” he said, as Mildred lifted the 
latch, and in a sweet, small voice asked, ‘* May 
I come in?” 

‘Why, of course,” said David, flinging the 
door wide open. 

* Oh, Master David, it is you: you are home 
early.” 

** Yes,” said David, ‘I haven’t much time 
now before I sail, and I want to spend as much 
of it with dear Mother Sally and Mira a3 I can 
possibly afford.” 

“Of course you do,” said Mildred as she 
patted the back of Sally’s brown hand, which 
was extended to her by way of welcome. ‘I 
met Miss Webb this afternoon ; she was shop- 
ping for Sunday she said, and asked me to 





a 


accept a pound of tea for some of my poor 
women,” 

**How good of her,” said David; ‘‘but she 
has a kind heart. Lias says the world don’t 
contain a kinder, though he allowed the prison 
visitor was a good little mawther and true as 
compass, mek no doubt.” 

**Ah, I only wish I was worthy of all the 
kind things people are good enough to say of 
me,” replied Mildred, taking a seat by the 
window, undoing her reticule and taking out 
a piece of unfinished embroidery. 

‘*Now, my dear neighbor,” said Sally, ‘that’s 
just a bit like what they calls pride as apes 
humility, for sure.” 

**Is it?” said Mildred ; ‘then I won’t say it 
again. What I mean, Master David, is that I 
would like to do a thousand times more than I 
do, to have more strength, more ability snd 
more money to take in, oh, such a field of 
duty! But one must be content.” 

** You are quite ambitious in your way,” said 
David. ‘‘I am, too; we all are, you know.” 

‘**And what is your particular ambition, 
Master David?” Mildred asked. 

“Just at this moment my ambition is to 
taste the fish Miss Mumford has for tea, and 
the cakes to follow,” said David, laughing; 
“and, if you will excuse me, I will wash my 
hands and change my jacket.” 

**You will stay to tea?” remarked Sally inter- 
rogatively. 

** Yes, dear, that is what I came for, besides 
the pleasure of seeing you,” said Mildred, 
smiling. 

“ Ah, my dear lass, that’s what I like in you 
—it is making yerself at home and saying what 
you mean. I'll be sore put to it when David's 
gone, but it'll be a comfort to have you come 
in.” 

** When does he go?” Mildred asked, plying 
her needle as Sally went in and out from parlor 
to kitchen, assisting her single domestic to 
dish up the dinner-tea that was an institution 
of the Row. 

‘*Why, at the end of the month; sails from 
Bristol to Halifax, where he is to meet the 
London trustee, who sailed this week, and who 
will go with him to St. John’s, Eh, dear, I 
can’t tell you how badly I feel at the thought 
of parting with him; and I blame myself that 
I don’t go with him, which, however, he won't 
hear of ; says it would make him look silly and 
as if he had to be tied to my apron strings, and 
the like ; and now that he’s engaged to Elmira 
Webb and talks of marriage, he has come to be 
masterful. Well, of course, that’s to be ex- 


| pected of a high-spirited lad who’s growing in- 


to manhood,” 

**He will make Elmira Webb a very good 
husband, forbearing and affectionate,” said 
Mildred. 

‘* That he will; but she isna worthy of him— 
good looks! Yes, that may be, but too fond 
of fallalls, and calculated to make a proud lad 
jealous.” 

“Do you think so?” 

**T am sure so,” said Sally; ‘*but what are 
you to do when a lad's heart is engaged, and 
when you love him that well you don’t like to 
give him a minute’s pain? But eh, my dear, it 
will be asad day, I fear me, for David Keith 
when he teks Eimira Webb for better or 
woree.” 

It was a cozy room, with an out-look along 
the court-like yard of the upper end of Hart- 
ley’s Row, the door opening flush upon the 
white pavements, the kitchen having a red- 
bricked yard at the back ; all the windows full 
of flowers in red-raddled pots ; flags and rushes 
in the parlor fireplace ; tall brass candlesticks 
and colored ornaments on the tali mantelshelf; 
an old flint gun, a pair of pistols and a pike 
fixed upon brackets on the clean and white- 
washed wall ; here and there an engraving in 
a black frame; acase or two of stuffed birds; 
and a case or two of fish; in one corner a 
glazed book-case ; in the middle of the room a 
round table with a polished top, now covered 
with gold and white china cups and saucers, 
and white p/ates ; a tall copper urn uttering 
a kind of purring sound, and emitting 
little puffs of steam ; on one side of the room 
a large, soft, well stuffed sofa, on the othera 
small sideboard flanked with high-backed old 
oak chairs, 

** You must always have been a good house- 
keeper,” said Mildred, as Sally placed upon the 
table a dish of deliciously fried mackerel 
flanked with bunches of fennel, and accom- 
panied by a sauce that seemed to address an 
invitation to the board. 

“Ready, David,” said Sally, opening the 
staircase door and calling to David, who came 
hurrying down in a loose serge jacket and 
trowsers, with a white handkerchief tied ina 
sailor's knot about his neck, and looking the 
beau ideal of a strong and happy young English- 
man. 

** Now, Miss Hope,” he said, offering her a 
chair and taking one himself opposite to Sally, 
““do you like fennel sauce? That’s right, I 


knew there would be fennel sauca ;I smelt it 
What a fine thing it is 


the moment I came in, 








to be hungry, eh?” 

‘* When you have no difficulty in getting the 
food you want,” said Mildred, taking from 
David a plate of fish, while Sally poured out 
the tea. 

** Yes, of course,” said David, ‘‘it makes one 
feel selfish to think that there are people who 
can’t get bread, let alone mackerel, fennel sauce 
and hot cakes to follow—and such cakes! I 
wish everybody could have all they want; but 
as that is impossible we must be torgiven for 
taking what the Lord provides, as you would 
say, Miss Hope.” 

David was in great spirits. He ate his food 
with arelish, praised it, pressed more upon 
Mildred, complained that Miss Mumford was 
not enjoying her tea, and when the repast was 
over announced that he was off to Caister ; he 
not only wanted to see Mira, but he looked to 
have atalk with Zaccheys about the Bristol 
ship in which he was to sail to Halifax and St. 
John’s. 

“David takes after both his father and his 
mother,” said Sally, when the boy had started 
off on his walk to Caister, ‘“‘ but he’s got his 
father’s hankering after adventure; it was 
that as induced his grandfather, Plympton, to 
have him educated for the law, thinking as it 
would keep him to his moorings ; but he forgot 
as the sea makes it natural for a lad to desire 
toroam, It was marryin’ as kept his father at 
home and would ha’ done, but for the persecu- 
tion that Heart's Delight was subject to, and 
which didn’t stop short there, but followed on 
to Heart’s Content; eh, it’s long ago but it 
seems like yesterday! David was an infant in 
arms. I hear as there’s great changes since, 
that settlers may till the ground and build of 
brick, as some has done where brick’s to be 
gotten. It’s a pity life’s so short a span; it’s 
hard when folks that’s borne heat and sweat of 


it has to mek room for them as comes in for 


fruits of their labor and suffering.” 

Miss Mumford went on talking to herself and 
Mildred, while she and the servant were put 
ting the tea things away and making the room 
tidy. Mildred sat onthe little sofa at work 
upon her embroidery, but she gave full atten- 
tion to Sally's thoughts and reminiscences. 

‘I wish I could see fair prospects for David,” 
said Sally, closing the kitchen door on the 
domestic, folding up her apron, and placing it 
in a little press beneath the stairway. ‘‘* Han- 
sum is as ‘ansum does’ they say in Lincoln- 


shire, and I wish I could feel areal bit of 


honest faith in Miss Elmira Webb,” 

‘Her father loves her to blindness of every 
fault,” said Mildred. 
guiding love of a mother is ata great disad- 
vantage in a sinful world, and is much to be 
pitied.” 


“It isn’t a matter of religion as I’m thinking 


on,” said Sally. ‘I've knowed good, honest 
folk who might be ca’d anything but religious. 


Why, our David is hard to get to chapel once a 
Sunday ; maybe that’s on account of his father 


and mother being Catholics, though his father 


was nothing when first he cam; to Heart’s 
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WALKERS PHOTOS 


Are the Best 
And Cheaper Than the Rest 


J.C. WALKER & CO. 


147 Yonge Street 
Liquid 


Chase's Gin 


MENDS EVERYTHING THAT GLUE WILL MEND 
ALWAYS READY WITHOUT HEATING 


Sold by Druggists, Stationers, Hardware Dealers, or 
Sample by mail for 10 cents. 


GILMOUR & CO,, MONTREAL, 
















































ATKINSON’S 


RleIR 


‘ mean) Paste 


30 YEARS IN USE: 





The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


Manvuracruners OF Rarinsp SUGARS OF THE WRLL-KROWN 
BRAND 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Mae 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 50 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘CROWN ” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrele. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high olass Syrupe in Tins, 2 Ibe. and 8 Ib. sack. 


**Such a girl without the 
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Delight ; first Mass he went to was for her 

* gake. I do believe he’d been a Mahcmedun ora 

Hottentot if she’d ha’ been of that way of think- 
in’, he loved her to that desperation.” 

‘*I don’t hold with an outward neglect of re- 

ligion, even if*there is a natural inward and 


BEECHAM’'s PILLs sell well because they cure, 
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The Only Chance He Had. 


Mrs. McCordle—It strikes me that it is 
awfully ae = ga for you to talk in your 
n t. 





it makes one 


> people who sleep ever 
aan snuee spiritual grace,” said Mildred, “I think, if only MeCord e—I agree with you, my dear; but I 
. at ¢ for example’s sake, the Lord’s day should be n po ogy to the Women have to improve my opportunity, you know. 





observed ; not that souls may not be saved that 


; but 
*y want; bu never prayed in church or chapel ; whatever 


Have You Asthma ? 


torgiven for 
8 you would 


ate his food 
i more upon 
[umford was 
1e repast was 
o Caister ; he 

he looked to 
t the Bristol 
slifax and St. 


ther and his 


Poesemed 


our creed, we are all worshiping God, and I 
don’t think He will take particular note of the 
manner of the worship if our conduct goes 


hand in hand with our religious professions,” 


‘*There be some,” Sally replied, ‘‘who ount 


to be saved by faith; but I believe in deeds, 
Mildred, and I am sure you do.” 
‘* Faith and deeds,” Mildred replied, ‘‘ always 


remembering the rightful and diligent use of 


the talents with which the Master entrusts his 
servants.’ : 
“Do you ever think of marrying?” Sally 












or the sentimental novel. 

There was the higher education. 
woman could vote as intelligently upon a school-board as a man. 
the triumph of that idea 


of Canada. 


That was hard to obtain. 


Woman has triumphed all along the line. 


AN APOLOGY IS DUE THE WOMEN OF CANADA 


The proprietors of Melissa commenced with the men. 


There was the notion that a woman’s life had broader out look than the embroidery frame, 
It was hard to make the world believe that. 

There was the idea that a 
There was a bitter fight for 


The men, through the trade, 


After trying every other remedy in vain, 
thousands have been cured by using Schiff- 
mann’s Asthma Cure. Trial package free cf 
druggists or by mail. Address Dr, R. Schitt- 
mann, St. Paul, Minn. Mention this pe per. 








Lexicographers Please Note. 

a Whipper—Can jou tell me just what a 
variety actress” is supposed to do? 
Snapper—I think by that name one usually 

refers to a person whose acting varies bet ween 

bad and worse. 








Many a Young Man, 


ddenly arrestin a’ dl — ; 7: 
had started antes : > safe 8 needle in made such constant demand for Melissa garments, to replace the archaic rubber coat, that When from over work, possibly assisted by 
he’s got his ~ 46 manufacture and proofing was confined to them. an inherited weakness, the health fails ard 
ure; it was It isa strange question,” Mildred replied, The fadies of Canada said: “Why can’ : rest or medical treatment must be resorted to, 
with the slightest tinge of color in her pale : i s anada said : hy can't we get Melissa wraps as the man can get then no medicine can be employed with the 

Melissa coats >?” st me beneficial results as Scott's Emulsion. 


Plympton, to 
hinking as it 
but he forgot 
lad to desire 
his father at 
the persecu- 
ibject to, and 
t followed on 
g ago but it 
; an infant in 
hanges since, 

and build of 


cheeks; and so it wa3, having regard to the 
nun-like appeararce of the girl. It has been 
already noted that she dressed in a very simple 
fashion, suggesting the Quaker garb; it was 
almost convent-like in its simplicity. There 
was that calm resignation in the expression of 
the girl’s face that is mostly seen in the 
countenance of devout sisters who have given 
their lives to the holy church; and yet it was 
an inviting calmness, not in the least austere, 
The deep, dark eyes were full of a sympathetic 



























York wraps. 
door. 


That was decisive. 


The demand is answered. 


city in Canada, can now have its supply of 
LADIES’, CHILDREN’S AND 
in the latest New York styles, without the New York expense. 
It means an A. 1. New York designer and cutter ; an imported staff of trained assis tants 
all men, and all efficient cloak makers. 


MISSES’ RAINPROOF 


But it means, too, exquisite t 


They are purely Canadian. 


hey are superior to anything of European manufacture. 


Every village, town and 


WRAPS 


ailor-made wraps, within 


a few steps of the home, wherever the home is, at less than the cost of imported goods. 
lhe latest designs ; the most perfect fit ; the style and smartness of the expensive New 
There is beauty in them. 


hey are right at your 





“The preacher got in some good licks this 
morning, didn’t he ?” asked Riggs. 


** Yes ; and prolix, too,” replied G. iggs, 





brick’s to be light, the weil formed mouth generous in its They express the best in taste and imagination that New York can produce. But the 
; a span ; it’s outline, the lips red ; and the most fashionable cost is a great deal less 
and werent of beauty might have envied Mildred’s white and As simple wraps ‘th CT ait Sas vie ea 
iitaie 4 tee regular teeth. Her voice was sweet and musical, fale ple wraps, they are distingué. I roofed with Melissa, they are both elegant and 
= and for poor people had a kind of fatcination comfortable, for they are a double protection against cold, and against rain. Either way they 
to herself and that belongs to a well played reed instrument. are now on the market. Cc U RE 
unt were put When she prayed, as she did now and then at The Melissa proofed w raps cost but a trifle more than the ordinary cloth w rap. 
ing the room some ee ye pte such ae aaa ane But be sure you get Melissa. Don’t take what some unscrupulous salesman or traders Sans toa Milieas state of tee poem nook ee 
sofa at work Congregation Of Sailors Gn a Suacay evening, will tell you is the same as Melissa. Or as good as Melissa. They are really only wortbles Distances, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
wo tall abten- on the beach before the fishing, her soul was in ‘sahil S ay co ; a ealbisia ee ete oe 
ecencee, her words. Her supplications rose and fell with Y lel ‘ — ar 
:s for David,” tle cadence ot a lovely chant ; yet in her rela- ou can always tella genuine Melissa garment by the Trade Mark Label. Just look 
deer on the tionship with the people and with her friends under the collar inside. 

she had, as we have seen, none of the sanctity Designs, Patterns and every other information furnished on application. Headache, yet Carter's Litrte Liver Pits 


nd placing it 
way. ‘** Han- 
r in Lincoln- 
areal bit of 
ad 
ness of every 


‘l without the 


of manner or conversation that carried even an 
uncouscious rebuke to the most sinful. She 
was on frank and familiar terms with all the 
coast, and the respect she received on all hands 
was not in any way lessened by her free and 
happy manner. 








Special attention given to letter orders. 


THE MELISSA MANUFACTURING CO. 
J. W. MACKEDIE & CO. 


MONTREAL 


MONTRBAL 


are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 


great disad- Sally Mumford was in a peculiar mood. Her cue Gan ue almost pet & 
who suffer from this distressin t; 

} much to be remarks made Mildred watchful and somewhat Sole Agents for the Dominion but fortunately their goodness does mt ond 
here, and those who once try them will find 


I'm thinking 
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but religious. 
chapel once a 
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on her guard. 

‘I never married because I hada mission. I 
was married to my Duty. David was my mis- 
sion, God bless him as he blessed his saintly 
mother. But why shouldn’t you marry, Mil- 
dred?” 

‘“‘Tam also married to my Duty,” said Mil- 


If one did not make allowance for the frenzied 
impatience of the stage heroine, the clock 
would seem decidedly culpable. 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 





A Mean, Mean Man. 


Mr. Crewell—If I had known you were going 
to have fried beefsteak, I would have asked 


these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 

is the bane of so many lives that here is where 


we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 


» i king up at Miss Mumford with a a ‘ 
3 to Heart’s — pa expression in her eyes It is related that once a stuge hand adjusted | !ogical study sent in. The Editor requeste ocorres- | Bromley to dinner. Conran 8 Lirtie Liver Pits are very oma 
que: g, yes. pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological Mrs. Crewell—Bromley to dinner! I thought Peay ess ios r vaguaatl . hy 


Yes! 


ITS 


he Rest 


& CO. 





‘“*But marriage need not hinder your work. 
Oh, to see you and David come together !” 

Mildred felt her heart almost stop beating as 
she bent her head over her embroidery, not 
daring to look up. 

“David is fond of you; he’ll get tired of 
yonder Caister gel!” 

‘“* Why are you saying these things?” Mil- 
dred asked, her lips slightly parted as she 
looked into Sally’s calm face. 

** Because my heart prompts me,” said Sally. 

“I wonder why your heart dictates such 
thoughts?” 

‘* Because it loves you Mildred, and because 
it beats night and day for David Keith, its one 
hope and love. Eh, dear, I don’t know what’s 
come over me this night—seems as if I feared 
some harm's going to happen David, and 
seems as if you could save him !” 

“Let us pray for him, Sally dear, and ask 
God and-the Saviour for guidance,” replied 
Mildred, as she rose and put her arms around 
the trim old spinster. 

They knelt together by the chair in which 
Sally had been sitting, knelt hand in hand, 


the clock so that it would cell about twenty- 
four hours inone minute. The heavy villain 
was getting off one of the real old-fashioned 
speeches. ‘‘When the auspicious moment 
that is fraught with so much of deep import 
drawsnigh, time jogs on like the veriest laggard. 
The leaden moments move with funereal pace. 
Ah, that I could but hasten the hour when Iam 
to meet my fate—to have all my hopes doomed 
to disappointment or to mount on that tide of 
good fortune which will bear me on to riches 
and renown. I amon fire for the hour to ar- 
rive.” Then the clock, as though sympathizing 
with his unbridled impatience, began to go 
round and round. It tallied sundry hours in 
about a second. It hustled through aday in 
about a minute. It finished up a month in pro- 
portionate speed, and was just starting to an- 
nihilate a year when it went to pieces witha 
clatter and a wild whizzing. Never was time 
dealt with so unmercifully before. The 
pointers wernt around like a flery pin wheel, 
and the clock exploded like a giant firecracker. 
The audience applauded the clock while the 
villain stood embarrassed. Such a catastrophe 


studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondente need not take up their own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


PaoLa.— Please read rules and enclose coupon. 


A Nut-srownge Maypr.—I have handed your enclosure 
to the proper person, and no doubt you will see it or hear 
of it soon. 

Dovauikk Mary—I cannot give a second delineation. 
You might try the Government House Waltz, by Victoria 
Mason, which you can get of any music-seller ; The Psyche 
Polka, by Mre. Mackeloan. 

€corry.—I cannot give you the required information, but 
if you will call on Colonel Davidson or Captain Robertson 
of the 48th, our kilted regiment, I have no doubt they 
will willingly furnish it. 

Curistor.—Nothing can be done with your black ur- 
dressed kid gloves when they have turned gray. It is 
from the heat of your hand. Stitt’s glovers can sew ona 
new pair of ehort gloves to your long arm pieces and you 
would never know the difference. 

Ichasop Crans.—You are enterprising, independent, 
rather tenacious of your own opinion, somewhat humorou 8 


you hated him. 
Mr. Crewell—I do. 
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| Horsford’s Acid Phosphate. 
A HEALTHFUL TONIC, 
Used in place of lemons or lime juice it will 
harmonize with such stimulants as are neces- 
sary to take, 
Needed it Badly, 
| Mr, Damsic—Doctor, I want a little dose of 
| nerve tonic, if you have something handy, 
Dr. Bismuth—There you are ; nothingserious 
the trouble, I hope ? 
Mr. Damsic—Oh, no! just a bracer; I called 
to ask the amount of your bill. 
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California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The onl 
line that can take tourists via Detroit thconah 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 

| via Chicago and vice versa. Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
;} and scenery in the world and older than 


not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTES MEDICINE 60., New York. 
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CLEAR, FRESH complex 


would disconcert the most impassive villain. : 

id and each offered up a silent prayer which was that he tek wean ck With Bhs sae so he said : | *®4 very impulsive. I should like to see more discipline Fay - Time a ae ee neeoeee about tes hicah roushness 
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t hi tition, Their hearts wer The time has come at last. It came unex- r nes mr ent King and Yongs streets. J. A. Richardson, ples, use VIENNA TOILE 
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full to overflowing with a tender solicitude 
that naturally found vent in prayer. The im- 
pulse and the motive were inspired by thoughts 
of David Keith’s imminent voyage across the 
Atlantic. 





(To be Continued. ) 





The Stage Clock. 


There are all kinds of erratic clocks, but 
there is not a clock in the world like the stage 
clock. Itisadelusion. It looks like a clock; 
it has pointers and figures on its face ; but it is 
not a clock. The audience may think that it 
is, but they are being deceived. Sometimes it 
has mechanism and sometimes it has net, It 
all depends upon the use to which it is to be 
put. If it is merely an article of furniture, 
something to fill up the scene, the chances are 
that it has not any works and is nothing more 
nor less than a dummy. In this case the 
pointers stand still, and if the audience are ob- 
serving they will see that it was the same time 
when the curtain went up that it was when it 
came down, The characters are literally ‘‘ out 
of space and out of time.” The audience are 
so concerned with the emotions of the players 





pectedly, but it has arrived. I go to meet my 
fate.” 

But the stage clock has served many other 
useful purposes. It is a receptacle for anything 
that someone wants toconceal from someone 
else. The persecuted heroine opens it and 
places within the will that is supposed to be 
lost. The villain and his accomplice divide the 
money, and at the proper time the clock is 
opened, the will drawn from its hiding-place 
and virtue is rewarded and justice meted out 
to all wrong-doers. Altogether, ths stage clock 
is a most remarkable and unique article of 
furniture.— Detroit Free Press. 





St. Valentine and His Day. 


Valentine poets are made, not born. 

Fancy valentines come high, but the girls 
must have them. 

Politics, women and comic valentines break 
many a friendship. 

You may safely mail a penny valentine ; that 
kind never miscarries. 

Valentines may yet be used as evidence in 
breach of promise cases. 

So far as comic valentines are concerned 
there is nothing funny about them to their re- 


Kitusy.—A large and bright look at affairs, excellent 
discretion, caution and much reserve force, love of beauty, 
very honest and truthful method, generous and kind- 
hearted sympathy, some tact and sense of humor are 
yours. Do you recognize any traite that seem familiar ’ 

Mvuuurean.—You are not by any means my worst tor- 
menter, as you seem to imagine. You have plenty of 
sense and a very marked instinct of self preservation ; are 
rather hopeful, fond of fan and probably a very popular 
personage, but your writing is 99 crude that! cannot de- 
lineate it to your satisfaction. 

Motus Dear.—I can thoroughly recommend the Kosmeo 
as sold by Mise Moote. Itisa clean, fresh and pleasant 
toilet adjunct. I have not tiied the soap you mention but 
usa instead Dr. Palmer's Almond Meal, which agrees 
wonderfully with my skin. These sorte of things are legiti- 
mate toilet aids to good looks and cleanliness, and I can 
recommend them highly. 


true and that you will be happy. 
rather socially inclined and pleasure-loving little madam ; 


siderate, not very tactful or patient, but then time will 
improve that; have some self-aseertion, rather good self- 
esteem and a very true and honest way. 

Jsv.—I am sorry not to bave been able to answer you 
sooner. You are clever, persevering, energetic, and 
vivacious, fond of good living and rather affectionate, 
prefer society to solitude, and have a quick percepti on and 
excellent temper ; a bit self-willed, fond of fun and some- 


M. C. K.—I am sure I hope your fortune will all vome | 
You are at present a | 


very fond of romance, rather idealistic, careful and con. | 





Executive Clemency. 
**Didn’t Mooney serve’ two terms in Con- 
gress?” 
**No.o; my recollection is that he served one, 
and was just about to serve another when his 
constituents pardoned him out.” 





New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway romnating those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 

House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
| expense, 


—_———— oe 


Paradoxical Boston, 
** Boston is a paradoxical town,” said Lynr,. 
| ‘*Sheis a very wide city—but heavens! how 


| narrow !” 








| Through Wagner Vestibule Buffet Sleeping 
Car Toronto to New York via West 
Shore Route. 
The West Shore through sleeping car leaves 
Union Station, Toronto, at 455 p.m. daily, ex- 
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d gentlemen after shavin 
Vienna Pharmacal Co. 


Fleu & Co., Agents, ’ 








Toronto. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been usea by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
ms, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
fe the best remedy for diarrhwa, 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





COFF NO MORE 


WATSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Will give itive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, Hoareenese, Sore Throat, eto. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


OOO eee RIPANS TABULES” ,ee 
gt rene TASS is, and 


purify the blood; are safe and effec- 
tual ;the best medicine known for 
indigestion, biliousness, headache, 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 
liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 
plexion, dizziness, qffensive breath 
and all disorders the stomach, 
and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re-@ 
Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggists. Ag 
bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 cents e 


eaag 








- 
that they do not think of looking at the clock, aint ) ' - 
; pients. what given to idealize things and people you like. This | cept Sunday, arriving in New York at 1010 AL CO., 10Spruce St., New York. 
and for this reason a dummy answers every Comic valentines are always mailed miles | ),4¢ trait, if not unduly prominent, makes life more worth | a.m. Returning, this car leaves New York at ee Se ececeocsesooeoooe 
purpose. away from the homes of those who send a h tent. Thanks for your | 5 p.m., arriving in Toronto at 10.25 a.m, Sun- ; ; 
Sometimes, however, the clock has a sort of aoe ee — ee | days leaves Toronto at 12.50 p.m. An Absolute caren incigestion, 
: ° . . | e 
adjustable mechanism, and the playwright can Young ladies do not like comic valentines ; Mountain Goat —You are a clever but rather impetuous | D 
PURITY have the moments move as fast as he sees fit. itis the dealer whois generally ‘‘ stuck” on | and outepoken young person, good-tempered, self-assertive, Overlooked in the Dea). 
and Best Ma- It is often necessary that an hour should take them. determined and somewhat idealistic. Sometimes your | CL ott—~Ton ore @ Un, able-bodied man te 
re. place in about ten minutes or two hours run When sending a comic valentine do not in- | tongue issharp and your words hasty, but I think your | ),, ree om Bg yt Ate o 2 
their rapid course in a quarterot an hour. The | .oss0 the agony of your victim by adding | heart is al! right ; some oulture, ability and independent |  |)yugty Rhodes—I know it ; but we can’t all UP } = 
heroine‘gets a note from her lover: ‘‘ Meet me on f thought are shown. Your judgment is sometimes controlled | be in on dis Panama business. 
the corner in an hour,” or to that effect, In ee by prejudice, and though you are honest you are not al- | Sinem 
fed ‘ : Young ladies sometimes send fancy valentines ways just, Iam indeed sure I should like the dear moun- | ‘ . 
hi is thrown in that takes fiv ye j — Sold by all Druggists and Confectioners, 5 cents 
: this case a scene ls thrown In that takes five | +, themselves; it does them no harm and eX- | iging it | were among them. We dwellers on the plain mies | Two Flyers to New York, via Picturesque an 
minutes or thereabouts, and the pointers of Erie Railway 


the clock meanwhile move around so fast that 
you can almost mark their progress from the 
gallery. It would be tiresome for the audience 
to wait a real hour for the meeting, and ac- 
cordingly what is facetiously termed poetic 
license isemployed. When the heroine returns, 
she looks at the clock and says: ‘‘ How slowly 





cites envy in others. 

Young ladies receive high-priced valentines, 
put them on their mantels and forget all about 
them, The penny cones they get they secrete 
in their pockets and brood over for six months 
or more,— Judge. 





No Heels for Willie. 


much that ie elevating and inspiring. 








In Fashion. 
| Mre, Purdy—What’s you doin’, Ike, with the 


ground.roller? 
Ike—Oh, I’m pressin’ creases in me trowsers, 


like them city fellers, 
An Old-Timer. 





Time is money. You can save money by pur- 
chasing your tickets via one of the greatest 
double track roads of the United States. Leave 
Toronto at 12.50 p.m., arrive at Buffalo 5,50 
p.m., and leave Buffalo 7.30 p.m. and arrive in 
New York at 7.30a.m. You can also leave To- 
ronto at 11 p.m. and connect with the Erie 
flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid vestibule 


| 
Something every person should remember : 
| 








~ DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


time passes!” This would seem almost like a ‘ : ; 

. — beco f th F an—Is this number, 1100, on this pura- | train through to New York. Dining-room cars 

humorous line if one paused to analyze it. The eee mn oe er nian the number of the cut that goes with it? | attached to all trains for meals, For further THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 
clock has been going like a racehorse and yet Mrs. giimeon—Willle has them out in the| Editor of Esteemed Contemporary — No; portioslass apply to S. J. Sharp, 9 York street. GEST SALE IN CAN/.DA 

Om cass. the heroine complains that time is a sluggard. | back yard, taking off the heels, that’s the date of the joke. elephone 103, Toronto. { LaR .DA, 
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Music. 





pondence, pregrammes and admission tickets 
to concerts shor 
Musical Editor 





ld be sent to this office, addressed to the 


. 
HE third annual concert of the 
University of Toronto Giee 
Ciub, which annual event has 
taken the place of the conver- 
sazione of by-gone days, was 
perhaps the most successful of 
any yet held under the aus- 
pices of the above named live 
organization. The large audience which assem- 
bled at the Pavilion on Friday evening of last 
week give evidence of their appreciation of a 
most excellent and interesting programme and 
the satisfac‘ory manner ia which it was carried 
out. The singing of the University Glee Club 
far surpassed any of their previous efforts, and 
reflected the highest credit upon their con- 
ductor, Mr. E. W. Schuch, who has piloted the 
boys through several successful seasons. In 
several of their numbers an artistic effect was 
gained which won the quick recognition of the 
audience, the club being obliged to respond to 
double encores, so enthusiastic were their 
hearers. Dudley Buck’s part-song, Twilight, 
Pache’s Serenade, and Neidlinger’s Hush, were 
rendered with excellent expression, a remark- 
ably good balance of tone and a certainty of 
intonation which proved somewhat of a revela- 
tion to many ia the audience. The assisting 
artists were Mme. Genevra Johnstone-Bishop, 
soprano ; Mr. H. M. Field, pianist, and Mr. 
Paul Morgan, cellist. Mme. Johnstone-Bishop 
won her greatest success in her lighter solos, 
although her renditions of the Faust aria, by 
Gounod, and Ocean, Thou Mighty Monster, 
from Oberon, were received with marked 
enthusiasm, an encore being demanded in 
each instance, and graciously responded to. 
Mr. Paul Morgan's ’cello solos displayed an 
excellent technique and a thoroughly musical 
tone, as well as an Jntelligent appreciation of 
the beauties of the several numbers performed 
by him. His reception was most gratifying, 
all of his solos being warmly applauded. The 
Gottermann Concerto, and the group of three 
pieces by Pergolese, Davidoff and Popper, gave 
abundant evidence of Mr. Morgan's versatility 
and athoro1gh mastery of his chosen instru- 
ment. Mr. Field played, as he always does, 
with true artistic feeling, supported by a 
technique which seem; hardly to possess a 
limit. His numbers were a prelude by Chopin, 
the Strauss-Schutt Fledermans fantaisie, and 
Lisz*’s Venezia Napoli and Tarantelle, in all of 
which Mr, Field ably sustained his well earned 
repitation. A feature of the evening was the 
work of the University Banjo Ciub, whose per- 
formances lent variety to a most enjoyable 
evening and one which has done much to 
popularize future efforts of the boys. 
* 


The London Musical News, in speaking of 
the South Africanders, states that ‘‘in noother 
of our colonies can people be found so devoted 
to the art of music.” In stating its reasons for 


arriving at this startling conclusion, the News | 


mentions the music recently performed at the 
Kimberley Exhibition, and also draws atten- 
tion tothe purchase of an orgar by the Port 
Elizabeth corporation at a cost of $10000. The 
News evidently forgets that the corporation of 
Sydney, Australia, possesses the largest organ 
in the world, said to have cost $75,000, and 
that orchestral and other musical enterprises 
in different parts of Australia have been car 
ried out on a scale of magnificence which the 
other colonies might find it impossible to imi- 
tate. Besides, what about our own Canada? 
Surely we have gotten past that period in our 
musical development when the possession ofa 
$10 000 organ is mentioned as an evidence of 
our love for music or our position in the musical 
world. True, our corporations do not purchase 
them, but private or church enterprises possess 
them in some number, some of the finest organs 
in the world being owned in this Dominion. 
The good English custom of providing a 
town hall with a corporation organ does not 
seem to flourish on this continent as it doesin 
England and several of her colonies, So many 
of our churches are provided with magnificent 
instruments that there is little probability of 
any desire being created for the purchase ofa 
corporation instrument. There is some talk of 
furnishing the large concert 
sor Hotel, Montreal, witha fine instrument for 
concert use. At present the only organ in To 
ronto which can be engaged for general use is 
that in Association Hall. Fine organs have 
been placed in Tremont Temple, Boston, and 
the Auditorium, Chicago, the latter of which 
is one of the chief musical attractions of the 
Windy City. One of the most unfortunate 


outlays for musical purposes by our Yankee | 


cousins was the purchase of the ill-fated Bos 
ton Music Hall organ, which, after a few years 
of inglorious service, was relegated to a store 
room where, I believe, it still rests, awaiting a 
resurrection. This organ cost about $60,001 
and was imported from Germany. 


The feeble crusade against the great teacher 
of the pianoforte, 


i iteresting reading in the columns of the New 


York Musical Courier, has received a signal 
check by the publication of an autograph letter 
from Paderewski in which the great Polish 


pianist ascribes all the glory of his wonderful 
success to his old master who has been so 
unmercifully bombarded of late. This should 
settle the matter so far as Paderewski is con 
cerne’l, who was reported by some soreheads 
as having disowned Leschetizky as a teacher. 
Paderewski's letter proves his ability to 
wield the pen as effectively as he plays the 
piano. The outcome of the whole affair, which 
atone time seemed to threaten Leschetizky’s 
reputation in America, 
stock more than ever in the land of dollars 
The opinion expressed in this column some 


will 


time ago ascribing much of the criticism of | full of energy. 


Leschetizky to disappoin‘ed would-be virtuosi, 
is fully borne out in the masterly de’ence which | 
Paderewski has caused to be published. 


- | 

Opinions appear to bs pretty unanimous that 
Verdi's new opera, Falstaff, is one ot the most 
important, if not the most important, musical 
production since Wagner's death. This is al! 
the more remarkable since the venerable 
Italian composer, now eighty years of age, has 
succeeded in treating a comic text in a manner 


hall of the Wind- | 


Leschetizky, which made | 


be to boom his | 


Wagner's, The Meistersinger, which, in my 
opinion, is the veritable masterpiece of the 
Bayreuth composer. Ose eminent critic goes 
so far as to assert that in Falstaff Verdi pro- 
duces pure counterpoint, which ‘has only been 
surpassed in modern times by the prelude to 
Wagner's Meistersinger.” This latest contri- 
bution to the musical literature of our day will 
be welcomed by all progressive musicians of 
whatever nationality or creed, and its produc- 
tion on this continent will be an event of more 


than ordinary interest. 
* 


A French critic recently wrote concerning 
Eoglish music as follows: ‘“‘I have already 
told you with what noble ardor our neighbors 
labor to become a musical nation ; they spared 
no expense to attain this end, but unfortu- 
nately the divine fire is entirely absent and 
cannot be purchased for pounds sterling. 
Among all the pupils of their countless schools 
of music, there is no single artist whose reputa- 
tion will become European ; the level of music 
has been undoubtedly raised, but I fear they 
will never be able to reach the longed for goal.” 
To this the London Figaro replies, giving facts 
concerning the number of works by English 
composers which have recently been heard in 
Garmany and elsewhere on the Continent, and 
concludes by saying that ‘‘ France is, indeed, 
now almost the only nation in Europe which 
prefers to believe that no good music can be 
made out of its own land.” Verily a pretty 
quarrel in which neither writer could well be 
accused of betraying any evidences of liberality 
of sentiment. MODERATO, 


Mrs. Clara Barnes Holmes of Buffalo, the 
clever contralto, will sing at the Canadian 
Order of Foresters concert in the Pavilion, 


March 9. The other artists engaged are Miss 
Minnie Gaylord, soprano; Mr. Harold 
Jarvis of Detroit, tenor; Miss Laura 


MacGillivray, and Mr. Owen A. Smiley, 
elocutionists ; Mr. Fred Warrington, baritone ; 
James Fax and T. A. Baker, humorists, and 
Mrs. H. M. Blight, accomfanist. The concert 
is under the patronage of His Honor the Lieut.- 
Governor. 








Owen Sound. 





The evening of Friday, February 17, was the 
occasion ofa very interesting meeting of the 
Literary Society in connection with the Owen 
Sound Collegiate Institute. Appreciating the 
value of a good literary society in connection 
with the school, teachers and students have 
always united to make this a success, and 
never has it been more so thanthis year. A 
short time ago arrangements were begun for 
an intercollegiate debate, and to this end 
Collingwood was communicated with and they 
agreed to debate, the subject chosen being: 
** Resolved, that the constitution of Canada is 
superior to that of the United States.” The 
judicial committee was composed of three, 
Rev. John Somerville, B.A., chosen by Owen 
| Sound, William Williams, B.A., Principal 

Collingwood Collegiate, chosen by their op- 
ponents, and for the third, after some difficulty, 
Rev. Mr. Rodgers, a former teacher in Colling- 
wood Collegiate, was selected at the request of 
the visiting team. The Collingwood contingent 
was met at the Patterson House by the boys of 
the Collegiate in parade, and escorted to the 
| large assembly hall of the school, which was 
filled to overfl»wing. The chair was ably filled 
by the Science Master, Mr. Jenkins, B.A. The 
affirmative was upheld by Messrs. W. A. 
Hamilton and W. G. Wright of Collingwood in 
two very able and patriotic speeches, while the 
advantages of the American Constitution were 
forcibly presented by Messrs. A. W. Hendricks 
and A. J. McKenzie of Owen Sound. The 
judges, contrary to the expectations of the 
audience, gave the decision to the affirmative. 
A select programme of music, recitations and 
calisthenics was also presented. The entertain- 
ment of the evening closed, and the visiting 
debaters and judges were invited to partake of 
a sumptuous banquet prepared by mine host of 
the Patterson House. Among the distin- 
guished guests present were: The school 
board, the staff, the clergymen of the town, and 
Rev. Dr. McRobbie of Shelburne, and repre- 
sentatives of the local press, who with about 
sixty couples from the Collegiate made an 
assemblage of one hundred and sixty. After 
the excellent menu had been discussed the 
toast list was proceeded with, and though we 
| cannot mention the many wise and witty say- 
ings in the responses, we must not fail to note 
the patriotic eloquence of Mr. C. H. Clegg in 
replying to the toast Canada. or the most fin- 
ished and pleasing speech of Mr. A. P. North 
wood, M.A., on The Ladies. Thus closed this 
most pleasing event, and it is to be hoped that 
both debate and banguet will become an annual 
occurrence in connection with this collegiate. 








Central Business College 





The business education provided by the Cen- 
tral Business College is so generous in its scope 
| and so comprehensive and far-reaching as to 
re the whole range of business equipment, 
The magnitude of the college, the excellent 
facilities, the volume of instruction given, the 
number of young menand women annually 
prepared for business, the promptness with 
which the graduates secure employment, are 
matters of marked surprise. This institution 
isa first-class school in every particular and 
we cordially commend it to all interested 
persons, 


~- —- 


A Texas Pooh-Bah. 


‘*Some timeago,” remarked alawyertheother 
day, ‘‘I had occasion to visit Texas. I stopped 
ata little town on Saturday about noon, in- 
tending to remain there until Monday morning. 

‘*Tae proprietor of the hotel was a gray 
haired fellow, well preserved, and apparently 
I was consequently not very 
greatly surprised when he informed me that 
he also was a lawyer. He had a big, stout 
wife, and it struck me that he could very well 
leave the hostelry to her while he practiced 
law. He disappeared shortly after noon. 
I started out to see something of the little 
town, and, needing a collar, stopped 
in one of the two or three dry-goods stores 
to buy one. I must confess that I was 
somewhat staggered when I found that the 
hotel keeper, besides being a lawyer, was a 





which suggests mention of that great work of 


clerk in a dry-goods store—for it was he who 























































smiled blandly at me over the counter. I ex- 
tended my walk until night was falling, and 
as I approached the hotel, whom did I see light- 
ing the oil lamps in the main street but the 
hotel proprietor! The next morning, which 
was Sunday, I enquired of him the way to the 
church, ‘Come on,’ said he, ‘I'll show you.’ 
He took me into the church and showed me to 
a seat, after which he disappeared, saying he 
must go and ring the bell. In a few moments 
it was pealing forth its pleading, ‘ Come. 
oh, come,’ and soon the congregation had 
gathered. I was prepared for anything al- 
most, after what I had seen of mine host’s 
versatility, and was not much surprised when 
he ascended the stairs of the pulpit and opened 
services. Then he came down again and 
manipulated the keys of the wheezy little 
organ while the congregation sang. He then 
took up.the collection, after which he again 
resumed the pulpit and preached as fine a 
Gospel sermon as I have ever heard. When 
services were over, and his flock had been dis- 
missed with a fervent prayer, the preacher 
closed up the church. 

“*What sort of a man is Mr. So-and-so, 
anyhow ?’ I asked of a lawyer. 

***Oh,’ he answered, ‘ he runs the town gen- 
erally. He's killed a dozen men, more or less, 
and is the best shot with his revolver in this 
part of the country. He’s the best poker 
player, too, [eversaw. He is from Kentucky, 
too.’”—Louisville Courier Journal, 





Mr. Jones Tells a Story. 





“T know the best story about Simpson to- 
day,” said Mr. Jones, as he settled himself com- 
fortably for an evening at home. ‘ You've 
seen that fur coat of his, Maria—well, it 
was——” 

‘* Wait till I get my sewing, Jeptha,” said 
Mrs. Jones, ‘‘ There now, begin.” 

“You know the outside of the coat is 
beaver ——” 

** Whose coat?” 

‘* Why, Simpson’s.” 

“Oh, yes. Goon.” 

‘** And it isn’t to be sneezed at——” 

‘*Oh, dear, where’s my thimble? Just let 
merunand getit. There, now. What wasit 
Simpson sneezed at?” 

** Whosaid anything about Simpson sneezing? 
That's just like .a woman,” snarled Jones, 
“If you think you can sit still for five minutes 
I'll go on with the story. He made a bet——” 

** Who made a bet?” 

‘Simpson did—that nobody could tell what 
the coat was lined with——” 

** Wasn't it fur-lined ?” 

“If you know the story better than I do 
perhaps you will tell it,” suggested Mr. Jones. 
** The boys all guessed ——” 

“What boys?” 

“The fellows—the crowd—” 

“Just let me get this needle threaded,” said 
Mrs. Jones, as she tried to thread the point of 
a cambric needle ;‘‘I can listen better when I'm 
sewing. Goon.” 

** We were all in it, so we guessed catskin—” 

“Jeptha! that reminds m>. I haven't seen 
old Tom to-day.” 

‘*Confound old Tom! 
or—” 

‘Wait tillthe scissors roll by. There! I'm 
all ready. Was that the door-bell? Now for 
the story.” 

““ We guessed the skin of every animal in the 
catalogue—” 

‘* What catalogue?” 

‘“*Heavens, Maria, you'll drive me mad! 
Simpson won the bet, and—” 

‘* What bet ?” 

* About the lining. It was—” 

‘Then it wasn’t cat?” 

“No!lno! It was calf—when he was in it— 
ha!ha! See?” 

“Rather fur-fetched, wasn't it?” said Mrs, 
Jones, yawning. 

Then Jones rose to offer a few feeble remarks 
about telling a story to a woman and expect- 
ing her to see the point, etc., etc.— Detroit Free 
Press. 


Will you listen, Maria, 





A Too Chic Darling. 





She was a beautiful young thing. Her face 
glowed with health. Hereyes were bright, 
her cheeks were pink and her features as regu- 
lar as those of a Greek goddess. 

An old man with a long gray beard sat op- 
posite her in a Niagara street car. He gazed 
at her in unconcealed admiration. Her eyes 
encountered his and she b!ushed prettily. 

The oid man spoke to the man next to him. 

‘*That’s a pretty girl over there,” he said. 
‘* How modest she looks. Her face gives in- 
dication of her culture and refinement. I 
would that she were my daughter.” 

The girl evidently heard all that was said. 
She biushed again. For an instant she gazed 
atthe old man. Her lips moved as if to speak. 

The old man leaned forward to hear what she 
might say. Thegirl hesitated. Then piucking 
up courage, she ejaculated : 

“Say, old feller, your whiskers is full of 
hair.” 

And the conductor was so tickled that he 
gave a handful of transfer checks to a news- 
boy. 

The funny thing about this story is that it is 
true.— Buffalo Express. 
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Afraid to Risk It. 





Among the applicants for marriage licenses 
who were before Judge Eller the other day were 
Fred W. Randall and Bertie Brubaker, who 
hadcomeup from Beatrice to be joined in 
matrimony. They were both up to the requi- 
site age, and Mr. Walkup did not hesitate to 
draw up the preliminary affidavits. When he 
had dotted the last ‘‘i” and crossed the last “*t” 
the young woman, who had apparently been 
buried in deep thought, remarked : 

**I don’t believe I care to get married,” 

‘* You don’t!” cried the startled bridegroom. 

‘‘ No, I guess not,” and started out. 

The young man followed her and they held a 
brief conversation among the books and papers 
of the outer office, when Mr. Walkup, with 
dreams of an elopsment in mind, suggested 
that they might have the inner room for a pri- 
vate discussion if they desired. They entered 
and were for some time engaged in earnest talk, 
the bridegroom expectant arguing for all he 
was worth. Finally the girl gave in and 

































































agreed to carry the affair through, and the 
judge was called from the bench to fix it up be- 
fore she could again change her mind. 

“By thunder! it was mighty lucky, and it 
was nearly unlucky that you had a judge 
around handy then,” observed the newly mar- 
ried man as he wiped the perspiration from 
his brow. 

** What was the matter?” the clerk enquired. 

‘*Why, there’s some kind ofa lawsuit going 
on in there, isn’t there?” indicating the direc- 
tion of the court room, from which the voices 
of attorneys in dispute were heard. It was a 
case in which one member of a family living 
in South Omaha was trying to get money 
from another, and some vigorous family 
truths were being told. ‘‘ Well, she had been 
listening to the way they were testifying 
about family troubles, and it had scared her 
out.” 

It was true. The dissension bred by marriage 
in the South Omaha family and wafted over the 
transom had nearly spoiled the hopes of another 
couple.—Omaha World-Herald. 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endoreed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSIC “semmere sve 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 














He Wanted to Know. 


Wilfred—Mamma, weren’t horns put on the 
cow for some purpose ? 

Mamma—Of course they were. 

Wilfred—Then I'd like to know why some 
cows don’t have horns at all ! ‘ 


We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest grades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 

Our advanced pupile are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Pract cal instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OBRTIFIOCATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3321 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
Choirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Voice Culture and Expression in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus Bac. 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Etc. 
Students prepared for the University examinations in 
Music. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 


Miss EPHIE LABATT 
Musical Direotrees of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Meth>d Taught. 
Studied in Leipzig under Z#intecher and Martin Krause. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 52 Henry St. 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 
DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 
An experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terme offsred to a good man. Address London, Ont. 


H AMILTON 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. 
Teacher of Elocution, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 


Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &. Open for reading 
engagements. 19 Bold Street, Hamilton 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 


Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 
For terms address FRANCIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
CONCERT BARITONE 
Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Conductor Victoria Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Late of Westminster Abbey, and Milan, 
Italy. Instruction in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, 

Oratorio or Opera engagements. 
Toronto College of Music or 64 Winchester St. 


MR. F.. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture, Ex ion in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENG EMENTS 
W. L. FORSTER 


arvoo sr uma or. caer ARTIST 


R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year’s residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from ‘84 to '88 with Dr. Prof. Carl 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. Hans Von Bulow, in Frankfort in ’87. Conoret 
engagemente a accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of ic and 105 Gloucester street. 


STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
fees. 2 Wilton Crescent, Teronte, 








Wanted to be in Evidence. 


Mrs. Durfee—I heard your daughter Ann 
was going on the stage. 

Mrs, O’'Toole—She were going an, but they 
refuged to put her p»otygraft in the lobby of 
the theayter; and now she’s sold it toa man 
what makes cigareets. 








His Main Support. 


“* Who supports Du Rant in his great charac- 
ter of Hamlet 7?” 

* His wife.” 

‘*T didn't know she was an actress.” 

‘* She isn’t. She’s wealthy.” 








Naturally Fitted for It. 

Keeper (showing visitor through the asylum) 
—Oh, yes; his case is hopeless—and yet he 
earns over a hundred dollars a week, 

Visitor—Earns it! How? 

Keeper—He invents all the new parlor games 
for evening parties, 








On the Steamer. 
The Dramatic Reporter — And have you 
thrown up your engayement ? 
The Prima Donna—O, no! Thank Heaven I 
hadn't swallowed that ! 








At the Museum. 

“I'm afraid I'll be murdered some day,” said 
the tattooed man sadly, 

** Why?” asked the giant. 

** Because I'm a marked man,” said the tat- 
tooed man. 

And then the skeleton dude laughed so he got 
fat and lost his position. 





_ 


Cause and Effect. 
Codling—I called on Miss Keedick last even- 








ng. 

Spatts—I inferred so, for when I met her this 
morning she complained of having suffered 
from a severe earache. 








Nothing More Need be Said 


Attorney (to witness)—Do you know the wit- 
ness who preceded you ? 

Witness— Yes, sir. 

Attorney—What is his reputation for vera- 


ort 
itness— He's a peddler, sir. 











INCORPO 
oOnPORATED TORONTO HON. G. W. ALLAN 


Sine 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
ships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, eto. 
ree instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
cheetra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advantages. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and clase rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
8, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Large, efficient steff Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vocal and Fantomimi: Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastice ae course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, aleo course in 
Literature. One ancl two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWARD FISHES, Musica! Birecter 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. A.C.O. (Eng.), and A.T.O.L. (Eag.) 


Harmony, Composition, Pianotorte and 
Organ 
Residence, 92 Wellesley fitreet, Toronto 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
aT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly pees resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pile in Harmony and Piaao 
Playing on gap onan r 2, at her residence 
eseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 














Lterp zx. WATERING 
RCH 
@horough instruction on ‘Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 


BE&T KENNEDY 

Teacher of Bandola and Saxephone (A. & 8. 
Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College of Music. Faces 
instruction given in Banjo, Guitar and Mandelina 
2 een, 278 Jarvis Street, Oal! Monday or Wed- 
needay. 


M® J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Only Canadian pupil of Moszkewski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edward Fisher. 0, for 
engagements. Torente Conserva‘ory of Maste 

and 20 Seaten Street, Toronto 


ME. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.0. (6 .) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, we 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
Exceptional facilities for O b - 
posed lor musieal cxauiestions aa aaa 
point taught by correspondence. 
454} Ontariec Street, Terente 


B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
¢ demv of Musio, violin soloist and teacher.. Franoco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
963. Open for concert engagements. 




















V \).0. FORSYTH 
Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 
Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadaseohn, 

Martin rause and Prof Julius Epstein. 


Modern methods. Address— 
119 College Street, Toronte 


M/!ss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 6 
Graduate Toronts College of Music and ion 
Trinity University. Ooncert, Oratorio, Church. Pupile 
received. Miss Reynolds is the only certificated 1 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has ta t 
for three years, and from whom she has received the high- 
est testimonials. Address— 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major St. 


R, V. P. HUNT, 


(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To- 














TORONTO COLLEGE 
and TEACHERS’ OF M USIC 


me oy ronto Oonservitory of Music, 
(LIMITED) Organist of Zion Congregational Church. 
Send for calender. Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College. 


” H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. RESIDENCE—104 MAITLAND 6TREET. 


W. F. HARRISON 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's Ohuroh. 
Baptist Church Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and OrganjORGAN AND PIANO 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Teronte 13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 
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China and our own 


Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Four. 


back on her fair young life and keep it in our 
memory as a model of wifely devotion and 
sweetness of nature. And the very unex- 
pected death of Miss Jessie Brodie in the first 
bloom of youth and {vigor is perhaps the loss 
most pitiful of all. The loss of these three 
typical tigures of Toronto’s choicest woman- 
hood has left a blank which it will take long 
years to fill and the loving sympathy of hun- 
dreds to make bearable to those most near to 
the sacred dead. 


Mrs. Keble Merritt gave a progressive euchre 
party on Thursday evening. 


Mrs. Macdonald’s dance, which was only a 
small impromptu affair, was nevertheless most 
thoroughly enjoyed by all tho3e present. 


On Tuesday afternoon, February 14, wedding 
bells vang out for Mr. James P. Boles, 
of Ingersoll, son of Mr. John _ Boles, 
and Miss Podmore. The ceremony was per- 
formed by Rev. J. H. Moorhouse, at Marr’s 
Hill House, Ingersoll, the residence of the 
bride’s brother, Mr. John Podmore. The bride 
wore a handsome toilet of mauve silk with 
chiffon lace and silver trimmings. She was 
attended by Miss Wilma McCaughey, daughter 
of the late James McUaughey, barrister, who 
was becomingly attired in mauve with surah 
silk trimming to match. The groom was 
supported by his brother, Mr. Arthur 
Boles of Toronto University. Only imme- 
diate relatives and intimate friends of the 
happy pair were guests at the event, among 
those from a distance being: Mr. W. W. 
Patterson and wife, Mr. George Patterson and 
Mr. E. W. Heward of Toronto, relatives of 
Mrs. Podmore, and Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Boles of 
Stratford. The bride, who is an accomplished 
and beautiful young lady and popular in 
Ingersoll’s social circles, was the recipient of 
many tokens of esteem and congratulation in 
the shape of many lovely wedding gifts, in- 
cluding a silver tea set from the parents of the 
groom, After partaking ot a bountiful de- 
jeuner, Mr. and Mrs. Boles left on the 4.58 train 
for New York on their wedding trip. In the 
evening Mrs. Podmore was At Home to about 
fifty invited guests. 


Mrs, Macdougall, wife of the county judge, 
is recovering from a severe attack of la grippe, 
with which she has been laid up for some 


weeks, 


Many interested ladies attended the exhibi- 
tion of the Woman's Art Association this week 
at No. 89 Canada Life Buildings. Of the To- 
ronto ladies who contributed Miss M. Mc- 
Connell of 67 Wood street was very charm- 
ing in her treatment of her little child subject. 
I believe the original is a little daughter of one | 
of our well known city pastors, Miss Grayson 
Smith also sent several sweet flower pictures, 
and The Old Wall, Exeter; Miss Gormly of 
Isabella street was the contributor of Isiand, 
flower and Toronto sketches, Miss Clara Osler 
sent one sweet little water color with a wind- 
ing brook through a meadow, and a very good 
misty atmospheric effect, and three dainty litt'e 
etchings. Miss Leila Taylor of Florsheim has 
done a fine piece of still life. Miss Graeme 
Ware's bust, from life, of Little Joe is the only 
scrap of sculpture. It is delicately handled. 
Miss Graeme also sends a painting of a school 
boy, keptin. Miss Jennie Bertram came in 
while I looked about, and I then noticed her 
dainty china painting’; some violet and 
for-get-me-not plates were very pretty. 
A talented visitor and contributor was 
Miss Clemence Vauden Broeck of Glencoe. 
Mrs. Digoam was, of course, a prized contribu- 
tion. Miss Daisy Clark, whois another favor- 
ite, sent yellow roses, Miss Ida Buchan, from 
the Fort, sent a wee glass of red and white 
chrysanthemums. Others there were of To 
ronto’s fair artists, but I have not space here to 
give them all the mention I should wish. 

* 


Mr. Jack Greig of Seaforth visited friends in 
Toronto this week. 


——___—___22 


The Chinese Millions. 


Which is to be the future dominant nation of 
the world is still a matter of debate, but China 
with its untold millions is a power that has to 
be taken into consideration when studying the 
question. Wein Canada with our unlimited 
acres can only form a hazy idea of the Celestial 
Empire with its teeming population, but every 
year our information regarding this most con- 
servative of nations is being increased mainly 
through the instrumentality of the present 
excellent steamship service bet ween 
country, which 
is also rapidly diverting the channels of trade 
greatly to our benefit, The manners and cus- 
toms of this Eastern Empire make very interest- 
ing reading, principslly because, we suppose, it 
forecloses facts totally different to any other 
geographical study, facts at once strange, 
amusing and instructive. We all have heard 
or read of the canal population of England, a 
class of people consisting mostly of those born 
and reared on barges towed along the canal 
system of the old country, but this is a mere 
handful compared with the river population 
of such waterways as the Canton River and 
Yang-tsee-Keang. We learn from the guide 
Westward to the Far East, published by the 
Canadian Pacific Railway, which, by the by, 
can be obtained free on application to 
any passenger agent of this company, 
that ‘‘ water life on the Canton River, with its 
myriads of boats, upon which many thousands 
are born, live, marry and die, a separate class 
and clan from the landsmen, is always in 
sight and sound. The river banks are fringed 
deeply with these floating homes, and the net- 
work of creeks throughout the city holds them 
as well.” 

The sampan, or river boat, is a very odd- 
looking specimen of naval architecture, and 
with its flower garden and joss, which are to 
be seen on almost any boat, forms one of the 
peculiar features of Chinese life. After visit- 
ing Canton it is no longer 4 wonder that refuge 
is taken to these house boats, for a more 
thickly populated city we should imagine 
would be a very difficult thing to find. 

A perfect model of the sampan is exhibited in 
the office window of the Canadian Pacific Rail- 


way, 1 King street east. 
In the same office is a model of a Chinese 
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junk, a rather more familiar object to our days 
than the sampan. It is evidently a model of 
a Chineseman of-war,and in looking at it a very 
large stretch of imagination is not required to 
fancy a full-sized vessel with deck swarming 
with celestials ready to combat with the first 
one who crosses their path, for the Chinaman 
believes as did the Norseman of old that to do 
fighting for his country is to enter into eternal 
happiness. 

The models above mentioned are of clever 
workmanship, and have only to be seen to be 
acknowledged a standing proof of the ingen- 
uity of this peculiar people. 





Mrs, George Tate Blackstock will be pleased 
to recommend a select school near Crystal 
Palace, London, England, where her own little 
girl had been. First rate educational advant- 
ages with individual care and auwention. The 
house is detached, with garden, Entire charge 
taken of children deprived of parent's care. 
Terms—60, 8), and 100 guineas. Address— 
Mrs. Arthur Stopford, The Birches, Upper 
Beulah Hil], Upper Norwood, London, S.E. 








The 
Diamond 


is the hardest known sub 
stance ; it can only be pol- 
ished by diamond DUST 
hence the expression 
“diamond cut diamond.” 
It never wears out—the 
proverbial ‘constant drop- 
ping of the water” may 
wear away SOME stones 
but not thee DIAMOND. 

Use it for generations, in 
a ring for instance,and when 
its gold setting is worn 
away, after a trifling outlay 
for workmanship, it comes 
forth apparently as new and 
bright as when first pro 
duced. 

Have you any thought of 
purchasing a diamond ? 
Write us or better still 
CALL on us and be con- 
vinced that all we claim is 
true. 


o 
Ryrie Bros. 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 
This explains it—We 
select our stock person 
ally from the best diamond 
cutters in Europe. 





ALL THE 


English Fashion Papers 


RECEIVED EVERY WEEK AT 


John P. McKenna’s 


INCLUDING 


The Ladies’ Pictorial 
The Queen 

The Gentlewoman 
The Lady 


80 YONGE STREET 
NE4R COR KING 

Publisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 
TELEPHONE 1717. 





Toronto Ladies’ Quartette 


MADAME D’AURIA, First Soprano 

MRS. SCRIMGER-MASSIE, Second Soprano 
MISS EDITH J. MILLER, First Alto 
riRS. D. E. CAMERON, Second Alto 


WILL GIVE A 


Concert in Association Hall 


On THURSDAY EVE’G MARCH 9 


Assisted by MR. J. D. A. TRIPP, A.T.OM, Pianist, and 
MR. GEORGE FOX, Violiniet 


ADMISSION, 25 C'S , RESERVED SEATS. 50 CTS, 
Plan at Nordheimer’s, on and after Monday, March 6 








KLEISER’S STAR COURSE 


JAMES — 
WHITCOMB 


RILEY THE HOOSIER POET 
PAVILION, MARCH 16 


Plan opens at Nordheimer’s, Monday, Maroh i3th at 
9 30 a m. 


MB®s: E. M, FOX 
Teacher ef Guitar and Banjo. 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 








Mrs. THORNHILL 


374! Yonge Street 


Six Doors North of Walton Streat 
The Prettiest Goods the New York 
market affords have been brought here by 
us. Thelady readers of ‘‘ Saturday Night”’ 
should visit our store on our opening days, 
which begin March 15. 


The Theatrical Event of the Season) LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


OPERA 


G RA NI HOUSE 


° ewes Thursday, March 9 


MATINEE SATURDAY 
THE ENGLISH COMEDIENNE 


~~ VOKES 


Supported by FELIX MORRIS and her 
LONDON COMEDY COMPANY 


Thursday, Night and S turday Matinee 
ies SUNSET ”’ 





A 
TRIPLE “WIG AND GOWN” 
‘*MY LORD IN LIVERY” 
Friday and Sa'urday Nights 
A 3 AOT | THE \ HER 


EAKOICAL LATE: 
coumby | PAPER CHASE | stccess 


By Mr. Charles Tcomas of London 


Glover-Botsford 


CONCERT 
PAVILION, MARCH toth 
Miss Florence Mabel Glover 


BOTSFORD CONCERT CO. 


CANADIAN ORDER FORESTERS 
7th Annual Grand Concert 


MARCH 9th, 1893, PAVILION 


Under the distinguished patronage cf His Honor the Lieut.- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick.‘ 


ARTISTS—Mrs. Olara Barnes Holmes of Buffalo, 
contralto ; Miss Minnie Gaylord, soprano; Mr. Harold 
Jarvis cf Datroit, tenor ; Mr. Fred Warriogton, baritone ; 
Miss Laura MacGillivray and Mr. Owen A. Smiley, eloou- 
tioniste ; Mr. James Fax and Mr. T. A. Baker, humorists ; 
Mra. H. M. Blight, accompanist F 

His Honor tha Lieut. -Governer, chairman. 

Plain will open at Messrs. Nordheimer’s, March 6, 10 a.m. 
Numbered checke issued at 7 o'clock same morning. 

Tickets for sale at Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Messrs. Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming, and by members cf the order. 

Reserved Seats, 50 cents. General admission, 25 cents. 


For the Ball Room... 


For this and all other state occasions oc- 
curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 
tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of 
change from year to year are plainly dis- 
cernible. For the past two or three seasons, 
it may be noted, a radical change has been 
made in the style and material used in the 
making up of dress suits. 

Broadcloth and doe skin have absolutely 
disappeared, and the rich, hard woven diag- 
onals have given place to the rough finished 
Cheviot and Venetian finished worsteds that 
have been the universal rage in London and 
New York. 

The present mode of the make up requires 
that the lapels of the coat should be faced 
with heavy black gros grain silk, but tailors 
who consider fine points of fit line the body 
ot the coat with satin de chines, as the satin 
fits closer and firmer and the coat slips on 
easier. 

Such are the styles as furnished by 


Henry A. Taylor 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 





Pure Flax... 
Writing Paper 


od Envelopes. . 


The_ 
Newest 
Styles 


JAS. BAIN & SON’S, 53 King St. East 
Sample box of above, containing two quires paper, en- 

velopes to match, post paid, for 60 cents. 

NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 


TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


A collection of Old Postage stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
7 GEO. A. LOWE 
348 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


MUSIC 


AND 
Musical Instruments of All 
Kinds 
See Our Specialties. 


The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 
Ths Imperial Banjos 


The ELITE Song Folio, the STAN- 
DARD Vocal and Instrumental Folios 
and all classes of Sheet Music and 
Musio Rooks. 

When you need anything in the [> 
musio line please remember 

Send for catalogue. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO,, 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


AT 



















For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the mest wholesome tonics and 
beverages available 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. — 
JAS. GOOD & CO,, Agents, Toronto sawatca 1991 


riRe SALE 


J.& J. LUGSDIN’S, 1o1 Yonge St. 
$30,000 WORTH OF FINE FURS 


Damaged by water and smoke will be sold regardless of cost during 





GOLD MEDAL 





the next 30 days. A good opportunity to secure genuine bargains 


J. & J. LUGSDIN, 101 YONGE STREET 


Establishment of Dermatology and Physical Culture 


Mrs. Gervaise Graham’s, 145: Yonge Street, Toronto 


During the last three or four weeks our sales of 


Hygenic Skin Food, Jasmine Kosmeo, Cucumber and Elder Flower Cream, Acne Cure 
HAIR RESTORER AND HAIR DYES, EYEBROW AND EYELASH STIMULANT 


Have been growing larger and larger until 
they have doubled what they were iy menthe 
ago. Customers who have used the goods for 
nearly a year tell us they find nothing else so 











, For ladies who like some Facial Treatments at 
P> their own hands, or at the hands cf their maids, we 
have a nice line of 


pure and good, and half our new customers tell Face Steamers at_. os . . $1.50 
us they were kindly recommended by friends to eT ae er-Plated Steamer $ 
ioe : . 5.50 


come here, 80 although there are no doubt 


other excellent preparations in the world we / ,, People doing face steaming as a business come to 


have reasons for thinking that none givesuch °c. “/.~- 4s for these. We also give Milk and Sulphur 
eminent satisfaction or stand such tests as ours, * OP f°, Bathe, Cold Applicatiors, etc., here to thoes for 
Try them and be convinced. -¥- d= Fo yy , Whom steaming is not beneficial. 
4 ye ve i Superfious Hair, Meles, Warts, Etc., 
MRS. GERVAISE GRA HAM’ 743... "sth Milos" permanently removed by Electroysis, 
‘ baal Send stamp for b i 
1454 Yonge Street (upstairs) x — Remember the aon siti aataa 









really new, 


Can you cut new bread—feally,ne 6? 


You cannot with an ordinary knife. 
But with the wonderful 


Christy Bread Knife 


it is easier than cutting stale bread with any other knife. 


Every house-keeper knows the difficulty 














of securing a serviceable bread knife. 

When bread is newly baked—still warm 
1d soft--the ordinary bread knife will not 

eutitatall. The Christy Bread Knife will 

cut new bread in as thin slices as stale 

bread can be cut. 

Our Knives are put up in sets containing 






BREAD, CAKE and PARING KNIVES, 

: Made of Finest | Triple-plated) Steel. 
The SET OF THREE KNIVES sent (postpaid) for ONE DOLLAR. 
CHRISTY KNIFE COMPANY, 30 WELLINGTON ST. EAST, TORONTO. 


LIVE AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY TOWN 
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ONLY MAN IN THS 


WORLD 


The only man that ever 


A yy Sy 
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3 yf / , 


accomplished the remarkable 


{feat of swallowing 


| 4--SWORDS--14 


AT ONE TIME 
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GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Younc Women's Christian Gulld Building 
19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronte 
The pupil advances frora the study of the floest antiques 


to the living model. 
Proressors—G. A. REID, R.O.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, WALTER DONVILLE 


; TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
RO.A., HAMILTON McOARTRY, R.O.A. Pupil of Prot. Canetus Trisity Oollege, London, ng. 


Circulars and terms on application at the studios, or, 
wail th oadressing the Basie. . 8 Bachannan &t., and Toronte College of Musis 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
347 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 
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, Donalda have sent in a petition to the Faculty, 

Qaeee ” College News. humbly asking them that the unusual 

HE big storm of Sunday and | amount of classics required of them be less- 

Monday, February 19 and 20, | ened. They think—and rightly, too—that they 

was rather hard on the poor | have enough ground to cover in their moderns, 

men who went out from Divinity | and that as the feminine mind does not so 

Hall to supply pulpits in the easily adapt itself to the study of the ancient 

country. Messrs. Herbison and languages as the masculine, they should justly 

Rose, who were north of Sharbot Lake, were obtain their request. Whether the Faculty see 


the most unfortunate of all, having been it in the same light is a different questich. 
. 


snowed up until Wednesday. Both were glad 
to get back to a more congenial place, and both, 
it is said, are still before the fire thawing out. 


We mentioned last week that the McGill 
Science Association had been organized and 
was flourishing; and here we must now in- 
form our readers that the Canadian Scciety of 
Civil Engineers holds fortnightly meetings and 
that these are attended by a large number of 
interested students. 


The McGill Y. M. C. A., another of our 
flourishing college institutions, is steadily 
carrying on its good work. Prayer meetings 
are held weekly and we might mention in 
passing that the attendance, though not small, 
might be larger. The social as well as the 
religious opportunities offered by this admir- 
able society are such that all students should 
take advantage of them, 


Our hockey team had an easy victory over 
the Peterborough men on Tuesday, February 21, 
as the score of fourteen to two will indicate. 
The game with Ottawa was to have taken 
place in Toronto on Saturday night last, but, 
unfortunately, a delay occurred and the match 
will probably take place in a few days. It is 
only fair that Kingston should have the game, 
and when Toronto was suggested there was & 
good deal of opposition. The men were very 
glad when, later on, they heard that the game 
was to be played at home. The match is sure 
to draw a good gate and surely Toronto, fora 
change, might show a little self denial. 










































Ash Wednesday was a holiday, why we are 
On Thursday, February 16, a special meeting | not quite sure, not being a denominational 
of the Football Club was held. Mr. H. R. | yniversity, However, the men took it and said 
Grant’s resignation as coach was accepted. | thanks, The sober ones went to their books or 
The office of coach was abolished and that of enjoyed an innocent skate. Most of the 
captain created. Mr. Guy Curtis was unani-| thoughtless element found their way to the 
mously chosen for the new position, and no | theater, where a matinee, apparently especially 
better appointment could have been made. | intended for them, was on the boards. 
A committee to select the players was then ap- e 
pointed, consisting of Messrs, T. H. Farrell, Rumors are afloat that in the near future the 
vice president, H. H. Horsey and Captain | corporation will take steps towards building a 
Curtis. Evidently these valiant followers of | first-class college residence. The advantages 
the pigskin have chosen the motto, ‘‘ In time | of a proper and well managed residence are too 
numerous to be mentioned here, and we are 
anxiously awaiting the rumor to be confirmed. 


o* peace prepare for war.” 
o 


The session of the Mock Parliament was the 
feature of the last week’s meeting of the Alma The hockey team were beaten by the ancient 
Mater Society. The government proposition | capital in their last match. Our men seemed 
to subsidize ‘a fast Atlantic s.s. service was to go all to pieces and did not play with their 
eloquently opposed by Messrs. Thomson and | ysual vigor. However, the game was an in- 
Kelloch of the opposition, The debate was | teresting one and the score of 3 to 0 indicates 
continued on Saturday evening last ; a division | that the Quebec men had not acomplete walk- 
reached and the government’s prohibition | over, 
measure introduced, particulars of which will 
appear later. This is proving a very good 
scheme for developing the oratorical powers of 
the members. We feel sure that we have 
some embryo statesmen, and wish the public 
to take notice of the names of the leading 
speakers and await developments. 

* 


os 

The Banjo Club have just returned from 
Burlington, Vt., where, a3 mentioned last 
week, they have been assisting the men of the 
University of Vermont in their annual con- 
cert. They were away for two days only, but 
during that short time were royally enter- 
tained by the people of Burlington, and all are 
lavish in their praises of their Yankee cousins. 
Of the concert little need be said except that 
it was a complete success. The pretty opera 
house was filled with the elite of Burlington, 
and judging by the applause all appreciated 
the entertainment. The programmes were 
especially neat and appropriate, having the 
crests of the respective universities on the 
covers and the names of the members of both 


clubs inscribed beneath. 
o 


After the concert the members of both clubs 
and some favored friends, some seventy in all, 
adjourned to a very ‘“‘rifty” supper. Mr. 

D. McG. Gandier '94, who has been ill for the | Stewart of Burlington made a very good toast 
last two months at home, has returned to col- | master, and the Honorable T. K. Fuller, Gover- 
lege. We trust that “Gilly” will be able to | nor of Vermont, who occupied a box at the con- 
hold out sufficiently to weather exams, cert, made a very good speech, complimenting 

. both clubs on the excellence of the entertain- 
ment. What with ice-boating, driving about 
the city, and visiting the university and its 
splendid “Billing Library,” the McGill men 
came away with very high opinions of Ameri- 
can hospitality. 


The office of Sp2aker in our Parliament is 
no sinecure. Speaker McCrae’s good nature is 
taxed to the utmost in aaswering questions of 
privilege, etc., and in preserving a proper de- 
corum, as the honorable members are con- 
stantly forgetting, in the heat of discussion, 
the amenities of parliamentary life. 

* 


R. A. Croskery '94, who has been in the hospi- 
tal for a month trying to shake off a nasty 
attack of fever, has recovered sufficiently to be 
able to leave that institution. We hope soon 
to see him attending lectures again. 

* 


A considerable number of the class of '92 still 
haunt the corridors and class-rooms, taking up 
post-graduate work, though we cannot be so 
cruel as to say that they ‘linger superfluous to 
the stage.” That they still consider themselves 
in the swim is evidenced by the gay little 
sleighing party that took place on Saturday 
evening last. The lady members of ‘92 should 
have been well entertained, as they were in the 
minority of about one to four! 


Mr. R. H. Cowley, B.A., of the Ottawa 
Model School, is here taking a post-graduate 
course in natural science. Mr. Cowley is one of 
the most progressive teachers in Ontario, and 
we are glad to see him still attaining to higher 
level. 


Much to our delight the date of the supple- 
nental exams. was changed to February 22, 
and many weary workers had a few more days 
to plug and a few more nights in which to con- 
sume the proverbial midnight oil. 


The Montreal Dramatic Club have been per- 
forming the Gondoliers for the last week and 
on Wednesday, February 22, the McGill men 
were honored witha special night. The per- 
formance was good and thoroughly enjoyed by 
a large audience. We are giad to hear that 
our Toronto brother students have followed 
our example in having students’ nights. From 
all accounts they had ahigh time at the per- 


The third lecture of the students’ Sunday 
afternoon series was delivered on February 26, | 
by Rev. T. Campbell, D.D., of the Presbyterian 


College, Montreal. ' Dr. Campbell is the stu formance given by the Duff Opera Company in 
dents’ favorite at McGill, and we were very | their honor. Rep AND WHITE. 
fortunate in securing him for a lecture here. 





Particulars of the meeting will appear later. 
= 


Trinity Talk. 


A large number of thestudents partook of the 
NTEREST last week centered chiefly on 





hospitality of the ladies of St. Andrew's 
church on Saturday evening last. A very the inter-year hockey series, The 
pleasant time was spent by all who attended, matches started on Tuesday, February 
and the ladies of St. Andrew's have added one 21, at half-past two, when Divinity and 
more to the many obligations under which they 93 played. Mr. Robertson, ‘94, refereed. 
have placed the students of Queen’s by their The teams were : 
numerous acts of hospitality and kindness. Divinity " 
e DuMoulin Goal Fessenden 
Spencer Point Gwyn 
About fifty students were the guests of Bedtorc Jones Cover Chadnik 
Prof, and Mra. Dyde on the evening of Friday Hedley McCarthy 
2 oe anes ; oe y, Ballard Wicauens | Wadeworth 
February 17 The evening entertainment took Courtney Heward 
the form of a topic social and it is needless to Dumbrille Butler 
say that all present enjoyed themselves thor- | Divinity showed up strong, and the game was 
oughly. Few understand the art of entertain. | close one. However, they finally succumbed 
ing so wellasdo Dr. Dyde and his estimable | to 93, the score being eight to seven. 
lady, and none are more deservedly pupular ; - 
with the students The second in the series was played on the 
° | same day; 94 met ‘95. This match was a good 
Misfortunes never come singly, 80 says the | one, and both teams showed good work. The 
oid saw. And soit has been with an honored | freshmen by some good team work won by a 
member of ‘94, Fatally smitten by Cupid, he | score of six to five. The teams were: 
sought relief in matrimony shortly before the ‘4 ) 
Xmas vacation, ard now, with his increased Johneon Goa) MoMurrich 
. | Hamilton Point Oaler 
cares as a Benedict, has come the misfortune of | Nelles Cover Perry 
a broken arm, the result of a fall onan icy door Henry bi / Southam 
‘ ‘ I s se Robertson Forwards Osler, F G. 
step. Rep, BLUE AND YELLOW. Cattanach | \ O'Reilly 
a Referee, Mr. MoCartny, 03 
. 
At Old McGill. The third match was between 93 and ‘94, 


. The teams were : 
N our last issue we spoke of gaiety galore, 93 4 


but now sad and solemn Lent is with us 


Smith. Goal Johnson 

again, and with the exception of one Wadeworth Point Hamilton 
a Chadwick Cover Nelles 

or two gay events, the conversazione McCarthy \ j Roberteon 
among them, we will soon be the so- Heward Forwards Heory 
Butler J Oattanach 


berest of the sober. Even dinners and 
smoking concerts seem to be coming to an end, 
not so much on account of Lent, but rather 
that that dread cloud of exams. is growing 
daily larger and larger, too soon to burst, 
However, the Glee Club have been practicing | 


Referee, Mr. Southam, ‘95 

Both teans seemed to have gotten down to 
work, and the match was interesting. How 
ever, ‘93 outplayed the sophs., and the score 
was eight to five, 





steadily and faithfully to do themselves justice The fourth was between ‘93 and ‘95. The 
on the evening of the 24th, the account of | *©4™58 were: 
which is just too late for this issue. = = 
e sue Goal ...... -MoMarrich 
2 ; rwyp Point Osler 
We hear that the ladies of the first year of Wadsworth Cover Oeborne 
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"93 took a lead from the start and kept it, 
though 95 put up a good game and did some 
good team work, The score was 11 to 8 in 
favor of 93. This gives 93 the championship 
together with the football championship and 
the three places in the annual cross-country 
run, which comes off in October. The matches 
will be played out to decide the order of stand- 
ing. 


+ 
Ciass feeling was very noticeable and the 
various class ‘‘ yells” were a feature at the 
matches, The following are the “yells.” 
'93—"'Rah! Rah! Rah! 
Who are we? 
We are the people 
Of Ninety-three.” 


Divinity—‘‘ Rah! Rah! Red and black! 


Rah! Rah! Trinity ! 
Rah! Rah! Boom! Rah! 
Rah! Rah! Divinity! 


'94—" Ninety-four! ninety-four! rah! rah! rah ! 
Hobble, gobble! Razzle dazzle, siss, boom, bah! ” 
’95—"*Rah! Rah! Allalive ! 
Rah! Rah! Ninety-five.” 
* 


Mr. Alexis Martin, B.A.,'92, has presented 
acup to the Athletic Association to be played 
for by the inter. year football teams, 


The Dramatic Club have decided to present 
Byron’s three-act comedy, entitled, Not Such a 
Fool as he Looks. The caste has been selected 
and the rehearsals are now going on under Mr, 
Rich’s direction. Arrangements are being 
finally settled for the tour in the early part of 
April. Hamilton, Brantford, Woodstock, Lon- 
don and St. Thomas will be visited. Ten 
members of the Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin 
Club will accompany the histrions. The Man- 
dolin-Guitar Quartette will appear for the first 
time on this tour, and will doubtless prove an 
attractive feature of the musical programme. 

* 


Preparations are also being made by the com- 
bined Glee and Banjo Clubs forthe Athletic 
Club concert, which will be given in Convoca- 
tion Hall on the 18th of Apri). ‘Some excellent 
outside talent is being secured, and the affair 
promises to be a great success, 


The Episcopon supper will be held on March 
14. The venerable sage will pay his annual 
visitation and read his scrol]. The mystic rites 
will be celebrated with all solemnity. ~The 
subject is too terrible a one to dwell upon, and 
this bare mention has been made with bated 
breath. 


Professor Clark will lecture on Coleridge at 
St. George’s Hall on March 6, 


* 

Ata meeting of the executive committee of 
Convocation, Messrs. Barlow Cumberland and 
H. H. Bedford-Jones were elected editors of 
the Convocation department of the Review, the 
appointment to stand for a year. 

* 


The Literary Institute held its regular meet- 
ing on Friday, Feb. 24, at 7.30 p.m. After the 
usual business had been transacted the literary 
programme was opened by Mr. Chilcott, who 
read an essay on Life in the North-West. The 
éssay was cleverly written and was much 
appreciated, as were also the readings by 
Messrs. Little and Courtney. Then followed 
the debate, thesubject of whicn was : Resolved, 
that tax exemptions do not promote the inter- 
ests ofacity. For theaflirmative were Messrs, 
Robinson and Mcckridge '93, and for the nega- 
tive Messrs. De Pencier and Davidson '93. 
This debate was one of the series of Inter- 
Year Debates. The speeches of either side 
showed careful preparation and a thorough 
knowledge of the question at issue. When the 
arguments were weighed, the balance was 
found to bein favor of Messrs. Robinson and 
Mockridge, the affirmative. "95 were not sup- 
ported in the occasional cheers as well as they 
might have been, owing to the fact that a large 
number of their year were unavoidably de- 
tained at an athletic meeting. 

. 


In the February number of the Review there 
is an excellent bit upon the duty of graduates 
to their alma mater after going out from her 
walls. It should not, however, be necessary 
to remind college men that college spirit is 
something real, something more thana mere 
enthusiasm which dies out at the end of one’s 
final year, that it isn’t ‘“‘ Trinity until I gradu- 
ate,” but ‘‘ Trinity forever.” 

RED AND BLACK, 


———_ -- we20 — 


University College. 








S THE number of ladies at the 
college is rapidly increasing, the | 
question which has been mooted 
for some time, viz., What shall 
we do for accommodation for 
them ? is being pressed forward, 
To me the difficulty appears 

easy of solution. Why should we not have Vic- 
toria College set apart for our girls and Jet 
Vic. send her boys to University College? The 
boys could then develop their manly qualities 
without deferring to the girls, and the girls 
could freely cultivate their womanly attributes 
without being criticized by the boys, This divi- | 
sion ot the students would be satisfactory to 
the majority. There are those who say that if | 
the present state of affairs continue the boys 
will soon be wearing crinolines, 


Greek letter societies, if they do nothing else, 
develop the social side of their members. The 
fierce opposition that raged against such insti- 
tutions a number of years ago has, it appears, 
abated, or perhaps it was the means of advertis- 
ing them, or perhaps the University has now 
none of those who wish to boom themselves by 
abusing others. However this may be, the 
Kapps Alpha Society held a banquet the other 
evening in a down-town restaurant. Among 
the leading members of this society are: 
Messrs, Casey Wood, A. E. McLaughlin, C. J. 
Bethune, W. Cronyn, C. Kingston, H. King- 
ston, Mr, Lash Mackenzie, W. P. Parker, G. 
Smith, W. White, and A. Montgomery. 





Mr, W.S. Milner's lecture on Tolstoi on Sat- 
urday last was much appreciated. The sketch 


given of the life and writings of the great 
Russian was interesting. 
expression ‘‘ Now, then, this is not right,” may 


Of Tolstoi his own 


in some instances be applied, though his works 
show him to be a thinker. 
* 


Prof. Baldwin has decided to go to Prince- 
ton. There will, I believe, be no immediate 
effort made to appoint a successor to him, His 
work will be taken for some time by lecturers, 
and Prof. Hume will be the head of the depart- 
ment of Philosophy—em pirical and mental. 

o 


Miss Ross, Miss Jeffrey, Miss M. L. Bayne, 
Miss Durand, Miss Hamilton, Miss Tucker and 
Miss Ackernian took a leading part in the 
discussions at the last meeting of the Women's 
Literary Society. 


Mr, James Brebner, B.A., who so sedulously 
attends to his duties as registrar, has, we are 
all glad to know, taken sufficient time to him- 
self to go west and be united in marriage. His 
bride was Miss Fanny Bartlett. Mr. and Mrs, 
Brebner are receiving the congratulations of 
the students and hosts of others, 


7 
Dr. H. H. Oldright, 91, has, after an extended 
tour in foreign-countries, returned to the city 
to practice his profession. 


Mr. John McCrae, B.A., ‘92, is residence 
master in the Ontario Agricultural College, 
Guelph. 


* 

The trade question was subjected to discus- 
sion at the meeting of the Victoria Literary 
Society on Saturday night. The meeting was 
conducted in parliamentary form. Messrs. W. 
K, Foucar, W. F. Osborne, M. W.G. Parser, 
and B. J. Hales supported the Government, 
while Messrs, F. W. Hollinrake, H. G. Lewis, 
and M, E, Sexsmith, on behalf of the Opposi- 
tion, vigorously attacked the Government 
policy and ably supported the National Policy. 
A pleasant event of the evening was the ad- 
dress of Messrs. Shute and Foster, visitors 
from the McMaster Literary Society. The 
majority of those present favored universal 


free trade. 
. 


The following were among the gentlemen 
who attended the fourteenth annual banquet 
of the Theta, XI. Chapter of the Zeta Psi col- 
lege fraternity on Friday night of last week: 
Capt. Harry Brock, Messrs. H. H. Langton, W. 
H. Blake, W. Burritt, J. H. Moss, J. McG. 
Young, E. F. Blake, G. A. M. Young, H. S. 
Osler, D. Armour, Allan Royce, L. Boyd, J. J. 
Hughes, S. V. Blake, R. B. Henderson, W. J. 
Moran, R. K. Barker, W. H. Bunting, W. E. 
Woodruff, B. Burson, E. C. Rykert, E. C, 
Senkler, A. F. Rykert, theo. Coleman, O. P. 
Edgar, Tom McCrae, W. P. Thomson, G. S. 
Glassco, L. Aubrey Moore, W. A. Gilmour, C. 
A. Moss, V. J. Hughes, A. C. Dobell, H. P. 


Biggar, S. B. Woods, J. A. Gilmour, W. P. Eby, | 


W. H. Hareraft, E. L. Robinson, A. A. Small, 
D. Smith, D. M. Duncan, C. Lynde, Gilbert 
Royce and others. The night was spent in 
speeches, recitations and songs, and all pres- 
ent enjoyed themselves. The affair was pro- 
nounced very successful. 

* 

At the nominations for officers in the Medi- 
cal Society, the following resulted : President, 
Dr. J. M. McCallum (acc.); first vice,QL. O. Fis- 
set ‘acc.); second vice, Messrs. Thom and 
Parker ; recording secretary, R. J. Noble (acc.) ; 
assistant treasurer, Messrs. McCuaig, Rossand 
Miller; curator, Messrs. Macklin, Conolly, 
McDonald and Smith; councillors, Messrs. 
Stockton, Wallace, Cooke, Langrill, Lancaster, 
Amyot, Klotz, Harris, Young, McLee, Gardner; 
correspondingsecretary, Campbell, McLenahan, 
Rutledge, Gray and Segsworth. 

* 


A noticeable feature of 'Varsity is the divi- 
sions that grow up among the students, They 
appear to be divided into twogreat sections. 
The sentiments of one party are not in touch 
with those of the other. The emotions that lie 
at the bottom of prevailing ideas of the one 
party do not accord with those of the other. 
Any person who is surprised at the way the 
boys fight over what is facetiously termed 
“nothing,” should attend ’Varsity for two years 
and he would see that there is a something 
which divides. Each party likes to get its in- 


fluence on the)’ Varsity so as to control its | Telephone 1090. 
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columns, not for the party but for the advance- 
ment of the best sentiment. This year the 
committee appointed to attend to this matter 
is somewhat mixed—though I suppose Prof, 
Hume would say there is no such thing asa 
mixed motive. What motive will prevail re- 
mains for the following committee to decide in 
choosing the new directorate for the ’Varsity : 
Messrs, F’. R. B. Hellems, R. S, Straith, W. G. 
Lingleback, N. McDougal, Percy Parker, W. H. 
Moore, K. D. McMillan, Webster, Phillips. 
AvAM RvFus, 


—_— 





One Way to Thwart a Setting Hen. 





A Cape Cod man gives some valuable hints 
on the care of poultry. 

“IT have just experimented with a setting 
hen, and have found a way in breaking them 
of the habit, in the winter at least. I haven't 
patented my idea; those who wish to try it 
can do so, and welcome, 
snowballs and soaked them in water. In the 
morning they were solid ice. I shaped them 
as near like an egg as possible, and then placed 
them under the setting hen. She smiled. 

‘*IT stood by and watched her. She cuddled 
the ice eggs under her and clucked softly to 
them. 
get uneasy. She arose and scratched the 
darlings together and shook herself, then, evi- 
dently satisfied, settled down agaip. Soon she 
got up once more, this time with evident con- 
cern—something was wrong, surely—perhaps 
the weather was getting cold. She felt wet 
and chilly, but with great perseverance she 
sat down again, and again got up—this time 
for good. She walked out of the box, and then 
turned and looked ip, but she had had enough. 

“I told a friend of mine this new idea, My 
friend, being a large poultry man, immediately 
set his four boys to work making snowballs,”— 
Boston Journal. 
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Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Sold by Hargreaves Bros. 
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, 
THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
tully arran; and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be su . 

HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


For the Blood 


THE BLOOD 18 THE LiFe 


Purify it correctly and no 
Disease can liveinit. . 
eT A SE ELS 





* 
2 
This remedy is guaranteed to be an absolute 


Blood-Specific and death to al! disease germs. 


Price, $1.00 per bottle, or 
3 bottles for $2.50 


If your druggist does not keep it, send direct to us 
for it. PaMPucets Frees. 


OZONE SPECIFIC CO. 


Canada Life Building - TORONTO, ONT. 
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“PARISIAN” 


Branches—93 and 729 Yonge St. 


TRY IT AND SEE 
BUY THE 


COAL 
COAL CO. 


FROM THE 


e Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 


C. P. R’y. 


I made half a dozen . 


In about ten minutes she appeared to . 
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Art and Artists. 





The editor of the art department will be glad to receive 


items of news from any of the readers of SaTURDAY tation 
Nieyt Communicati ms should be sent in not later than 
Moncay evening. Dr. Perdue, by Stinson Jarvis of New York, 


* 


HE fifth exhibition of the Woman's 

Art Association of Canada was 

held this week at their quarters 

in the Canada Life Building.. 

Amongst the exhibitorsare: Mrs, 

Scott, Mrs. Dillon, Mrs. Coman, 

Mrs. Coffin, and Mrs. McCaig of New York, 
Miss Clarke of Buffalo, and Miss Lamport of 
Autumn 
Pasture by Mrs. McCaig, representing some 
They have been very well 
handled with the exception of the white cow, 
The grouping is very 
good and the distance is very pleasing. Mrs. 
Dignam is represented by six paintings, of 
This subject 
is well handled. The work of this artist in 
flowers is too well known to be referred to 


Rochester, Among the oils are: 


Jersey cattle, 


which is overdrawn. 
which I prefer the Sheep Cote. 


particularly, Miss McConnell has a very nice 
portrait of a young girl with her dolly, which 
shows good conscientious work, and is one of 
the best on exhibition. She has also a very 
nice little bit entitled A Village Scene, and 
Miss Bell of Montreal has a very good 
camp scene worth’ special attention. 
The Fiemish Interior by Vanden Brceck is one 
of the bast color and light studies, I would 
like to see the perspective improved. This 
lady has a splendid eye that sees, andif she 
will take the trouble to see Effizy he will be 
glad to give her a full criticism, for which there 
is not room here. Still Life by L. M. Fisher is 
a very creditable study of apples and jam jars. 
Miss Clark’s Roses is quite clever. Grapes by 
Miss Bertram is very well done, but a little 
harsh in treatment. The Chess Problem by 
Miss Drummond is not good enough for exhibi- 
tion. This young laiy attempts too difficult 
subjects, and as I see plenty of ability in her 
work I hope she will take instructions, for she 
certainly will make a success. Miss Buchan’s 
Carnations requires toning down. Mrs. Ware's 
Kitchen is out of perspective. Amongst the 
water colors, Mrs, Cotton’s Still Life and Mrs, 
Scott’s Roses and Mrs. Coman’s landscapes 
take a leading place. Miss Mitchell has a 
clever Study of Roses. Miss Carter’s Carna- 
tions is very good but enough care has not 
been taken in modeling the glassware. Of 
necessity I gave the exhibition a very hurried 
visit, which explains the brief and disjointed 
nature of my comments. 
* 


In consequence of the many artists who have 
their studios out of the center ofthecity, I find 
it difficult to learn what they are doing. 

* 


The down-town studios are often found 
locked. I called three times to see a King 
street studio a few days ago and found it closed 
each time, with no notice of return of theartist, 


If you wish to be a success in any profession 
you will find it pays to be on hand when wanted. 
* 


A few days ago I called to see our genial 
friend Bell-Smith and found him engaged upon 
two subjects, London Bridge and The Chimpe 
Makers, The first represents the motley crowd 
which may be seen any day on that great high- 
way across the Thames. The second is the 
interior of a Dutch workshop, showing the men 
engaged in making the wooden shoes wora by 
the peasantry. 


A hint to picture buyers. It always pays to 
buy direct from the artist. A wealthy gentle- 
man asked me one day not long ago to go up 
with him to see a nice water color he had 
bought in New York. I went, saw and found 
it was a beautifully done oleograph. 

a 


Why do our people run after foreign paint- 
ings? One prominent government official who 
thinks he knows something about pictures 
informs me that the paintings done in this 
country are no good. Are you aware that in 
proportion to population Canada has as many 
great artists as any other country in the world? 


The man who made the above sta'ement is 
living on the people of this country, and yet he 
can see no good in anything here. I wish he 
would annex himself to the U. S. or go back to 
the “‘owld sod,” as he is constantly wagging 
his “silver tongue” against everything Cana- 
dian. 


a 

Some people think itis the correct thing to 
speak ill of everything Canadian. I remember 
an incident that happened once on board an 
Atlantic steamer, where the ex-manager of one 
of Toronto's leading financial institutions was 
airing his views and remarked to his fellow 
passenger (one of Toronto’s merchant princes) 
what a delightful thing it was to get away to 
the old country, for ‘‘ Dontcher know I hate the 
beastly Canadians.” ‘I am very sorry to hear 
that,” said the other, “for I am one of the 
‘beastly Canadians,’” A coid wave rushed over 
the deck just then, 


The last paragraph may not properly come 
under the heading of my department, but it 
will do no harm and may do some good to those 
who are of that stamp who will not buy Cana- 
dian paintings, solely because they are the 
work of Canadians, 


Mr. and Mrs. Reid, Mr, and Mrs, O'Brien, 
Mr. Forster and Mr. Sherwood left on Monday 
evening for Montreal to attend the R.C. A, 
Exhibition. Erriey. 








New Books and Magazines. 


The article by Principal Grant in the first 
number of the Canadian Magazine is alone 
sufficient to float it. D'Alton McCarthy's 
article on the North-West School Question is 
also an attractive and succinct statement of that 
‘gentleman's views on that big question. Wil- 
liam T. James has a good short story, W. W. 
Fox writes of the Arctic regions, and Hector 
W. Charlesworth discusses the drama in a 
way that proves he is one of the few who are 
really studentsofdramaticart. Thereare several 
other papers in the number and for the mst 
part they are good, I think nothing of a 
martial nature has been written in Canada to 
equal the close of William Wilfred Campbell's 
poem describing the death of Laneelot. 








Miss E. Pauline Johnson has a capital story 
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The Red Girl's Reasoning. 


Canada. 
readers, 


reading. 


out of the usual run, 


sist down there. 


in his rarest vein. REVIEWER, 
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An Old Maid’s Advice. 


OR two whole years Capt. Jumpison 
had been the idol of the spinsters 
of Bunborough-by-the-Sea. Cheery 
good-natured and good-looking, his 
private means were limited, if 
they existed at all, and his pay 

was insuffi:ient to enable him to indulge any 
of those expensive tastes which lure young 
men from the milder delights of tea and tennis. 
He neither hunted in winter nor played polo in 
summer, and he was always ready to dance 
half the night at the Bunborough balls. He 
really was a very nice man indeed ; every one 
agreed that he would make a very nice husband 
for any one of the young ladies of Bunborough 
to whom he might finally determine to offer 
himself, and for two years he distributed his 
favors freely, but with almost absolute imparti- 
ality. 

“There is safety in numbers and the cowards 
know it,” said Miss Grayson of the Valley 
Cottage, to Maud Oakley, who had been un- 
burdening her soul to her. Miss Grayson was 
the kindest of elderly ladies where young 
people’s love affairs were concerned, and Maud 
Oakley had known her since she (Mand, not 
Miss Grayson) was a baby. ‘‘Cowards!” said 
Miss Grayson again under her breath, and Miss 
Oakley sniffed deprecatingly. She had been 
talking to Miss Grayson tor an hour, and had 
told her sympathetic listener a good deal that 
was, in the language of the vulgar, ‘stale 
news.” Miss Grayson was quite aware (all 
Bunborough might have told her) that Capt. 
Jumpison had quite recently shown a distinct 
preference for the Oakley family. He dined 
there whenever he was asked and had won 
Gen. Oakley’s confidence by delicately express- 
ing unbounded belief in his stories—not always 
an easy task; he had been most attentive to 
old Mrs, Oakley during supper time at several 
balls, and his visits to the house for five o'clock 
tea had not been limited by invitations issued 
to him or confined to those occasions when 
Gen, and Mrs, Oakley were at home ; but there 
were two Miss Oakleys, and to which of them 
Capt. Jumpison intended his attentions to be 
devoted was a question which Bunborough-by- 
the-Sea would have liked to have answered. It 
was not strange, however, that the public were 
puzzled when Maud Oakley had had to con- 
fess to Miss Grayson that she had no very dis- 
tinct idea whether her sister Geraldine or her- 
self was preferred by the man to whom she 
had unreservedly lost her heart, though she 
admitted she had her fears. 

** Geraldine has D:. Coverdale,” said Maud. 
** She would be quite happy with him.” 

* Quite so,” said Miss Grayson, “It never 
rains but it pours.” 

Maud wondered whether it had ever 
“poured” with suitors in Miss Grayson’s 
young days, and said nothing. 

‘*Can’t we make Dr. Coverdale propose to 
her?” said Miss Grayson. 

** And Geraldine accept him?” added Maud 
doubtfully. Miss Grayson was a determined- 
looking old lady, but even she seemed to con- 
sider the project impracticable. 

‘Did you ever try boohoo with anyone?” 
said Miss Grayson, 

** What?” said Maud, 

** Boohoo, boohoo, boohoo,” cried Miss Gray- 
son excitedly, and an elderly lady who had 
selected the precise moment to be announced 
by Miss Grayson’s pretty little parlor maid 
very nearly turned and fted. She eame in, 
however, and her impression that Miss Gray- 
son had gone demented was confirmed by the 
apparently imbecile laughter with which her 
greeting was received. 

Maud rose to leave, and Miss Grayson, who 
had recovered her presence of mind sufficiently 
to enquire after her new visitor's husband (he 
had been dead seven years), accompanied her 
to the front door. 

** Don’t you understand, you silly child?” she 
said, kissing her aftectionately on the doorstep. 
**Crvy, cry, cry your eyes out; not one of the 
wretches in a baker’s dozen of them can stand 
tears.” And the kind old lady returned to 
pacify a justly indignant widow, while Miss 
Oakley walked home, with a light breaking 
slowly in on her as she pondered the some- 
what enigmatical advice she had received. 

Meanwhile Capt. Jumpison was striding 
down the flinty road leading from the barracks 
to Bunborough as if he trod on air. He searcely 
knew how he had transferred himself from 
uniform to his newest mufti ; but between his 
beating heart and the tweed coat which formed 
its outermost covering he could feel the com- 
munication which had that afternoon altered 
the course of his career forever. ‘‘Omber Ma- 
jesty's service” it had arrived, and ‘“‘on her 
Majesty’s service” it informed him he was ex- 
pected to proceed forthwith to a somewhat 
distant portion of her dominions, where, in 
return for a salary exceeding his wildest 
dreams, he was to perform duties as to which 
he still felt vague. But they probably in- 
cluded the dispensation of substential justice 
with lavish hand to sundry swarthy fellow- 
subjects and the instruction of the male por- 
tion of them in the use of obsolet= weapons and 
the evolution of an improved drill. 

The climate—well, every rose has its thorn, 
and Government House and his sociviy would 
reconcile Geraldine Oakley toa bursting ther- 
mometer and a diet of quinine, She could 





in February Dominion Illustrated, entitled 
It is of more than 
ordinary strength and should add to her repu- 


but formerly of Toronto, should sell well in 
It can be recommended to male 


The features of the March Cosmopolitan are 
Frederick Speiihagen’s paper on Berlin, and 
Victorien Gribayedoff’s paper on the Great 
Trans-Siberian Railroad, Both are illustrated 
to the perfection of art, and afford excellent 
The Abysmal Depths of the Sea by J. 
Carter Beard is a peculiar paper, being quite 
It is illustrated by the 
author himself and contains views of the sea 
botttom, and of the great creatures that sub- 
Julien Gordon contributes a 
clever story entitled Conquered, which, is 
illustrated by Reinhardt, and another chapter 
of W. D. Howells’ A Traveler from Altruria is 








when Geraldine was gone. 


den walk. 


‘“Howdo you do?” she said shyly, as she 
“TI will 


ushered him into the drawing-room. 
go and tell Geraldine you are here.” 


He was delighted; could anything have been 
more thoughtful? But, oddly enough, she did 
not go. She sat down, on the contrary, and 


began fingering a “ chair back” nervously. 

“It is a fine day,” she said, and then stopped, 

“Hang it,” he thought; “I meant to tell 
Geraldine the news first, but there’s no harm 
in beginning with her.” 

So he began, pulling out his official letter to 
show her, 

“IT have come, Miss Oakley, to tell you 
some news and ask you to congratulate me,” 
‘* What!” she exclaimed, “are you engaged to 
be mar——” 

“‘Oh, no!” he answered, “ not exactly—that 
is, not yet—in fact, I mean not exactly.” 

And he got very red, and so, curiously enough, 
did she. She looked very pretty blushing, and 
with her lower lip quivering a little. Geraldine 
was not so pretty as Maud, he admitted to him- 
self as he looked at her; but so much the 
better. Geraldine would be all the less likely 
to flirt, if, that is, there was anyone at Govern- 
ment House to flirt with. 

**No,” he said ; ‘it’s the appointment I told 
you, or was it your sister? my uncle was trying 
to get for me—the very thing I have been want- 
ing.” 

And he proceeded to paint the charms cf the 
new career opening before him in glowing 
colors. He said nothing about the quinine. 
When he came to an end of all the details she 
was sitting, with an expression of deep interest, 
looking at him, and he felt that had she only 
been Geraldine the very moment would have 
arrived—that precise opportunity not always 
easy to obtain, particularly in a small villa. 
‘*And so,” he said, feeling he must bring his 
tale to a conclusion and give her an excuse for 
going to fetch her sister—‘‘ and so, Miss Oakley, 
I leave Bunborough very soon, and have come 
to say good bye.” 

** Good—good—boo—b 0.” 

She did not hit the precise note which had 
startled Miss Grayson’s visitor, but the effect 
on him was even more electrifying. 

**My God!” he murmured, 
**Boo—hoo, boo hoo—o.” 
her head in the sofa cushions, 

For a minute he said nothing; his first in- 
articulate entreaty to her died on his lips before 
her storm of grief, so he bit his mustache in 
silence. Then the front door slammed; Miss 
Geraldine Oakley was going out for a walk, 
totally unaware of his arrival. Could he stop 
her? He could hardly open the window and 
shout. He moved toward the drawing-room 
door, but he had to pass the sofa, and as he did 
so the girl on it rose, as if she, too, half dazed, 
was seeking a way of escape; as their hands 
met on the door handle she sank sobbing into 
his arms. 

“Don’t, don’t!” she whispered, hardly 
articulately ; but he was doing nothing from 
which he could desist, for he could scarcely let 
her drop on the floor. 

**Good God!” said Capt. Jumpison again ; 
“will no one come?” Bat the house was stil! ; 
and he reflected that perhaps it was as well 
that no one should come in at that precise 
juncture—at all events, not without warning ; 
and so there was another pause, broken only 
by her sobs. He could see her sister through 
the muslin blinds; she was looking over the 
garden gate talking to someone. Would she 
change her mind and bring whoever it was in 
to tea? If shedid, Maud would surely hear 
them entering the house and retreat. But 
Geraldine stood talking at the gate. Only the 
rector wore a high hat at Bunborough-by-the- 
Sea, and Dr. Coverdale. 

**Click !"” went the garden gate as Geraldine 
passed into the sunny roadway. 

**Boo-hoo!” It was avery gentle ove this 
time, from somewhere near his watch-pocket. 

‘Click !" went the garden gate, as it swung 
back on its hinges. 

And Capt. Jumpison surrendered at discre- 
tion.—St. James Budget. 
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And she buried 


Only Rick Men Cam be British Officers. 


Notwithstanding the attempts which the 
Commander-in-Chief has made from time to 
time to make the army as a profession less 
expensive, it is still quite as costly as hitherto ; 
consequently only the sons of the wealthy are 
able to adopt a military career, To begin with, 
there are the crammer’s fees for preparing the 
youth for the necessary examination; then 
parents are required to spend hundreds of 
pounds in order to swpport him at Sandhurst 
or Woolwich, and subsequently to supplement 
his small pay as a junior officer by about £80 to 
£100 per annum, for it isan indisputable fact 
that a subaltern cannot live in the average line 
regiment on a smaller private allowance 
than £800r £100a year. Then, again, apart 
from all this expense there is the cost of the 
young officer’s outfit, which, for the ordinary 
British line regiment, runs from £120 to £200, 
and if cash is not paid, some 15 or 20 per cent. 
more must be added to this amount, It is 
generally acknowledged that officers’ sons 
make the best officers, but if they and the sons 
of clergymen and other professional men of 
moderate means are to be enabled to adopt a 
military career, an eaquiry will have to be in- 
stituted into regimental expenses and a con- 
siderable reduction made, or the army will 
continue to be exclusively officered by the sons 
of the rich, a practice which is universally ad- 
mitted to be inadvisable. When the system of 
competitive examinations was instituted, it 
was supposed that the army woald be thrown 
open to all. Theoretically it is, but practically 
it is far from being so, for the very difficulty of 
the examination renders it impossible for the 
professional man of average means to give his 
son the necessary cramming, for the crammer’s 
fees are high, and, unfortunately, increasing as 
well. The ordinary middle-clasa parent thus 


























being unable to pay the crammer, how then 
















ment his pay by £80 to £100 a year for several 
years ?—London Court Journal. 
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‘Of ali ead words of tongue or pen, 

The saddest are these: ‘It might have been !’” 
But still the words most sad to me, 

Also, are these: “ Jt used to be "— Judge, 


—_ 


A Chain of Coincidences. 


“From Kalamazoo, are you?” said the 
elderly stranger, leaning back comfortably in 
the easy-chair at the hotel and lighting a cigar. 

“Yes, from Kalamazoo,” assented the young 
man whose acquaintance he had made on the 
train, 

“Live town,” mused the other. ‘I lived 
there myself twenty-five or thirty years ago— 
in fact, I was married there. Have a cigar? 
I don’t suppose you know many of the people I 
Knew. Always lived there?” 

“Yes, until two or three months ago.” 

‘I wonder, now, if you ever heard of a girl— 
she wouldn't be a girl now—named—let me 
see—she was my wife's most intimate friend. 
Um-—I remember now. Her name was Henri- 
etta Parkinson. We called her Nettie. Ever 
hear of her?” 

“‘I should think so. Nettie Parkinson was 
my mother’s maiden name.” 

“You don’t say so! Shake, young man! I 
feel as if you were almost an old acquaintance. 


can he possibly afford to send his son to Sand- 
hurst or Woolwich, buy his outfit, and supple- 





Is she well?” 
‘*Yes. She's well and hearty.” 
“By the way, did you ever know a spruce 


| young dry-goods clerk—though I don’t suppose 
he’d be very spruce or very young either now— | 


named Rockamore?” 

‘‘Henry Rockamore?” 

‘Yes. We always calied him Hank.” 

““Oh, yes, I know him intimately. I saw 
him only a few days ago and had a long talk 
with him.” 

‘Shake again, young man! I’m beginning 
to feel pretty well acquainted with you. This 
Hank Rockamore, when I left Kalamazoo, was 
sparking—that is, I mean, he was paying a 
good deal of attention to Nettie Park—I mean 
your mother.” 

‘* Well, it seems he succeeded eventually. 
He's my father.” 

** You—don’t—say—so! Young man, shake 
again! We're old friends. Come on, we'll go 
out and see the town and I'll be your father 
and mother both for the next two days! ”— 
Chicago Tribune. 








In the Stone Age To-day. 





The weapons used by the Fuegians are the 
sling, the spear, and the bow and arrow. The 
sling consists of a circular piece of sealskin, to 
which are attached two thongs of the same, 
and the missile employed is a rounded pebble. 
In the use of this weapon the natives have 
attained toa really wonderful degree of dex- 
terity, being able to hit an object no bigger 
than a man’s head from a distance of fully 
thirty yards. The spear handles are about 
eight feet long, and consist of young stems 
of the winter’s bark tree. They are tipped 
with sharp pieces of obsidian, and are mainly 
used for killing porpoises and otters, but 
sometimes for also capturing the large-sized 
fish which frequent the kelp. 

The bow, also fashioned from the winter's 
bark, is about three and a half feet long and is 
strung with twisted gut, The arrows are 
polished, neatly feathered, and tipped with 
barbs of flint, or occasionally of variously 
colored glass. The glass from which the arrow 
tips are made is supplied by bottles obtained 
from passing vessels, and in fashioning these 
barbs considerable ingenuity is displayed. A 
portion of broken bottle is laid upon a flat 
stone with its edge slightly projecting. 

Little bits of glass are carefully chipped off 
by means of a piece of bone until the requisite 
shape is obtained, and the tips are then fasten- 
ed to the shaft with fine fibres of seal gat. In 
the absence of glass the natives employ, as I 
have said, pieces of flint or other hard stone, 
which they fashion generally to the shape of a 
barb. In fact, these people, like the American 
islanders, are still in the Stone Age. The 
weapons described are employed for hunting 
purposes only. In warfare, reliance is placed 
upon rude clubs and heavy stones, which are 
grasped with both hands.—Fortnightly Review, 





How He Won Butler’s Consent. 


Apropos of the Gen, Butler stories that are 
going the rounds, here is a true one : “ 1 had an 
important law case on,” said a Wakefield 
gentleman the other day. ‘‘I knew no one 
could win that case for me but Ben Butler, 
He was in Washington at the time. I went to 
Washington, and after hard scrabbling for two 
days, got an audience with him. He said he 
wouldn't take my case for $1,000 a day. He 
had more work on his hands now, he said, than 
he could attend to; and he went about his 
work right then. 

‘**General,’ I said, ‘I was born in the same 
town with you.” 

“He grunted, but wasn’t otherwise affected 
that I could see. 

**Do you remember little Miss —? And 
you remember the boy who used to send notes 
to her, and the boy who used to take them? I 
am the boy who took the notes.’ 

** And I am the boy who sent them,’ said the 
General. He held out his hand. ‘I guess I'll 
take your case after all,’ he said, and he did, 
and won it.”--Boston Globe. 
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have her sister to stay with her if she felt 
lonely ; he was quite fond of Maud, though of 
course she did not care for him. Did she not 
always retire when he came to tea and leave 
him alone with her elder sister, and always 
refuse to give him more than four dances in 
one evening? But Geraldine was different. 
Dr. Coverdale would do very well for Maud 
There she was— 
Maud, not Geraldine—standing on the top step 
waiting for him as he almost ran up the gar- 


DENTISTRY. 
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D®. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4263 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 





DR_FRARK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Offi 36, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. Teeth filled evenings by 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


D® BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper's Drug Store. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental ‘Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868. 


M W. SPARROW,L D:S , Dental Surgeon 

. Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 














RS. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yo! 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated wi 
his successors foratime. Hours9to5. Tel. 2282. 








MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 











A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D, 
. EYE AND EAR SURGEON 


137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 





NDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922 No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMC@OPATHIST 
Specialties— Diseases of Childrex and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 





R. PALMER 


AO College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 








MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


GF: EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


SHORTHAND 


Thoroughly taught by expert teachers at the 


tht — <> fi 77 
MTF 7 


UM MCIIX AU GE. 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste. | Cor. Market and Erie Sta. 
TORONTO | STRATFORD 

The Shorthand Departments of these colleges are con- 
ducted upon a thorough and systematic basis. The course 
consiste of shorthand, typewriting, spelling, plain penman- 
ship, business correspondence and business forms. The 
hundreds of former graduates, now occupying remuner- 
ative situations speak in glowing terms of our high grade 
courses. Phonography is a pleasing and fascinating study. 
Special speed classes daily. Graduates assisted in securing 
employment. Call at the college and inspect the various 
departments. Satisfaction guaranteed. Students may 
enter at any time. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 
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USINESS 
EDUCATION 









* ©. O'DEA, 
ws Seco'y. 


/ MONSARRAT HOUSE — 
1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Oarving will also be held twice a week. 


For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, ete. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 





PROF. LOUIS PALABOT, 85 Czar St. 


Private lessons French conversation. Trial lesson free 
BERLITZ METHOD. 





PICKLES KEEPS ONLY THE BEST OF AMERI- 
CAN RUBBERS. 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 Yonge Street 


$5,000,000--A Great Combine 


Millions of dollars have been spent by 
Boot and Shoe manufacturers to make 
shoes that combine comfort and durabili- 
ty with a handsome a rance, some 
of them bave attained this reputation. 
We buy only from those who have. 
You are interested in this. You 
want comfortable shoes. You want 
them to look well and wear well. 
We eell that kind of footwear. 


HB. & C. 
BLACHFORD 














PROF. DAVIDSON 


The we!l-knewa Chiropedist 
has retured from his trip. Those 
who are suffering from Corns, 
Bunions and Ingrowing Toe Nails 
will find bim at his 

Residence, 251 Jarvis Street. 


83 te 8 
King Street East 








Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 


labor as well? The whole thing is absurd. 
Why should a hundred and seventy-five thou- 
sand people wake up in a worry as to the snow 
when one man could do the worrying for the 
entire outfit, and a few horses and a few 
snow shovels and revolving brushes would do 
everything that each head ofa family has to 
sweat about? The present system is not only 


primitive ; it is silly, it is wasteful, it is absurd, 


+ 
* * 


Believing as I do that cholera is not anything 
worse than areal bad stomach-ache—and it is 
not, unless people are crazy with fear—I sug- 
gest that the doctors of this city should employ 
themselves in a society for educating the people. 
Let every church, every benevolent organiza- 
tion, every life insurance association, ask its 
doctor to come and talk to them about cholera, 
tell what it means, what the symptoms are, 
how to attend to it, and nobcedy will be afraid 
of cholera, there will be no hegira from To- 
ronto if a plague is threatened. Like everything 
else it needs organization. If perchance the 
disease threatens us, let the first movement be 
that the men of Toronto band themselves to- 
gether into relief societies. They cannot be 
doctors, but they can learn the symptoms and 
cure of one disease without a great deal of 
trouble. They need to do this for their own 
families’ sake; they need to do it because no 
man who is worthy the name will desert his 
friends. I should like to knew a dozen doctors 
and a dozen people who would become the 
nucleus of a society to prevent this fool-panic 
business and run-away-and-die-of-fear result. 
There is nothing in the whole matter at all 
except just alittle knowledge and a quiet pre- 
servation of one’s equilibrium. Like bugaboos, 
cholera only kills the ignorant and the cow- 
ardly, with occasionally a victim from other 
ranks whose system happens to be just right 
for something of that sort. Of course one can- 
not cure cholera after collapse has set in, but 
the whole trouble is that people think it is just 
like a meat axe hitting you on the neck, and 
you have got to die. Itis nothing of the eort. 
It makes me tired to see newspapers talking 
about cholera 
Mount Vesuvius, where 
to perish. It is the silliest, poorest excuse for 
sensationalism that there I should be 
obliged if a half a dozen or a dozen doctors 
would send me their names, who are willing 
to lecture on this subject. I imagine cholera 


everybody had 


is. 


will be on this continent this year, and all I | 


want to do is to keep people trom getting silly | 
| youth, and leisure, and culture, and everything 


| on his side, and amongst all 
| nothing of more value to him than sincerity. 


overit. We have halls belonging to Toronto 
and time enough to .undertake the formation 
of a few societies to attend to the dissemina- 
tion of knowledge. That and the proper sani- 
tation of the city will preserve us from any 
thing but a few funerals from back streets. 


. 
** 


The Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D., who is leav- 
ing us this week for Washington is to be con 
gratulated upon being called to so influential a 
pulpit. Many of our leading Canadians, 
editors, politicians, professors and preachers, 


are finding themselves more highly appreciated | 
it cannot be | 
Johnston that his merits have been | 


abroad than at home. However, 
said of Dr. . 
overlooked in Canada, insomuch as he and Dr. 
Potts are the only two clergymen who have en- 
joyed the distinction of occupying the three 
greatest Methodist pulpits in Canada, the Cen 
tenary church, Hamilton, St. James, Montreal, 
and the Metropolitan, Toronto. Moreover, 
Dr. Johnston has had other 
charges in Toronto and is without 
doubt the most successful pastor in the 
Methodist denomination in the Dominion, He 
comes from the same county as Ido and I have 


watched his career with pride, for be it con 


fessed, no man who has any sense of loyalty in | 


him is uninfluenced by local ties. He is a man 
of most equable temper, pure life 
manners, 
as to whether he is the most learned or elo 
divine in his denomination in this 
country ; there is no difference as to the quality 
of his administrative ability, gentleness and 
sincerity. I only voice the sentiments of every 
one in Toronto when I say that the good wishes 
of his denomination and the God speed of the 
whole people follow him to his new sphere of 
usefulness. May he live n 
arecord in the capital of the 
good and lasting as he has made in the capital 
of Ontario. We have few men of equal merit 
with Dr. Hugh Johnston who have been useful 
not only in their own denomination but have 
been such typically good citizens. 


quent 


* 
** 


Following is a letter received, enclosing eight 

. 7 . * | 

dollars forthe Children’s Fresh Air Fund. I | 
am glad to see the campaign opening so early, | 


one and I recom 
As we 


scheme is a good 
to other offices in the city. 


as the 
mend it 


have not been given liberty to use the name of | 


the firm I have omitted it 

Tas Saturpay Niour Frese Air Fost We enclose ¢8 
towards the above fund, which wae raised in a somewhat 
un Some time ago we established in the ciffire 
what we called the Pun Fund and raised the capital tuere 


}ue way 


for by imposing fines on the use of puns, strong language 
and swearing 


happened to be temporarily hard up was privileged to 
borrow from it by depositing hie I. 0. U. for the amount 
borrowed and paying interest at the rate of four per cent. 
per week. We have reised $10 (principally interest) in this 
manner, but the “ fund” retains $2, by way of a nest egg 

We can ftrongly recommend the above plan to others, as 
it hae exerted a purifying action on the atmosphere of the 
office, and has raised some little aid for a well deserving 


cause PUN FUND 


. . 

Tuesday’s election proves that Toronto is 
Conservative and that it only needs unity of 
action and some slight interest in the events to 
ensure victory for that party whenever an elec- 
tion is held. The lists are about to be revised, 
and while congratulating Dr. Ryerson I ven- 
ture to express the hope that there will be no 
such laxity this year as in 1892, when the Lib- 
erals made large gains in the revision. Now is 
the time to get ready for the next contest. 
Contests nowadays depend largely on the lists, 
for those who cannot vote have little to do with 
the result. What we need in Toronto is a sys 
tem of registration; such a system would 
largely prevent personation and the crooked 
work at the polis, of which neither party is 
absolutely innocent, yet which is disgraceful 
and demoralizing. That ‘voting early and 


| 
as if it were an eruption of | 


| cian. 





: | Nawns, 
important | 


and pleasant | 
There may be a difference of opinion | 


any years and make 
United States as | 


The money collected in this way was kept | 
in a euitable box and any subecriber to the pun fund who | 


| hair asa“ 
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often” has a meaning is shown by the vote at 
the last Liberal convention when Dr. Ogden 
was nominated. I understand there were 
nearly three hundred votes polled in the con- 
vention in excess of the number present. 
When the leaders of a party stoop to this sort 
of work—and as I said before, Liberals are not 
the only sinners—crooked work on election day 
is sure to follow. The temptations placed before 
candidates, the opportunities offered to party 
workers, together with the excitement of a 
contest, make straight elections almost 
impossible under the present system. 
The parties should unite in remedying 
this cancerous evil; otherwise the body 
politic will become demoralized. Virtue 
is not all on one side, for wherever temptation 
comes there weak ones will be found, and the 
more heated the campaign, the keener the con- 
test, the greater the temptation and the more 
seductive become the opportunities which the 
present system provides of bringing in the ab- 
sentee and graveyard vote. For the sake of 
political decency rather than for party advant- 
age Conservatives and Liberals alike should 
advocate a different system. 
o 
- 7 

I have had some experience and I will be be- 
traying nobody if I say that I have had im- 
personators offer their services to me by 
the score, and have been assured by 
them that in ten years’ service for 
both parties not one of them had ever been 
detected. Itistimeto stopit. Half of these 
men are blackmailers, yet there are enough of 
them who really perform their dirty work to 
change the complexion of the result in any 
closely contested fight. No one who has either 
civic or provincial or Dominion interests at 
heart should resist an attempt to do away with 
their unlawful and dangerous methods. Speak- 
ing of Dr. Ryerson’s victory on Tuesday, it 
must be admitted that few men have gone into 
acampaign with greater energy than he did. 
He was nota politician and did not pretend 
to be one. As he said in his candid and 
generous speech when he found himself 
victorious, he made a number of breaks, yet 
I believe Toronto has more confidence in him 
because he did make breaks and because he 
was straightforward and sincere than if he had 
shown that wily and secretive disposition 
which is supposed to be necessary to a politi- 
As a speaker the improvement in his 
style and the subject matter of his discourse 
was marked, and I feel confident that his 
career inthe House, which it is to be hoped 
will be protracted beyond the present session, 
will develop in him a strong man. He has 


these there is 


People will forgive the mistakes of a sincere 
man while they will never overlook clammy 
selfishness and cunning crookedness, I feel 
quite safe in predicting for Dr. Ryerson a 
successful career in the Legislature. That he 


| has done so well as a novice should lead us to 
| hope for great things when experience becomes 

the superstructure ot what certainly is a good 
| foundation. 


Don. 


At the Musee 


In the Musee theater next week will appear 
T. J. Hefron, the one-legged song and dance 
artist; Reto, contortionist on the octagon 


| ladders ; Whippler Twins and Jennie Pickert, 


statuse dancers; Mack, Morton and Mack, 
the Three Droles, in their unique act, and the 
in their comedy creation entitled 
Wrinklets. In the curio hall will be seen the 
Cliquots, sword swallowers; Walter Went- 
worth, the oldest contortionist on earth, and 
Miss Eileen Grantley, the finest specimen of 
the Albino ever introduced to the public. It is 
a big and delightful programme. 


—_—_—_~ 


Rosina Vokes on Things Theatrical, 


N my humble 
opinion an 
actress ought 

* to discard 
wigs and rely 
. as far as possible 
upon her own 
bair, for a wig, 
however becom- 
ing it may be to 

& woman on the 
stage, is an in- 
animate thing 
and not at all in 
sympathy with 
the expression 
of the face, 
When I raise 
my eyebrows 
one may ob- 
serve, for in- 


stance, that my hair moves slightly in accord 


with the upper part of my face, whereas if I 
wore a wig this would not be thecase. My 


| eyebrows might nearly touch the wig, but the 


latter would not budge, so to speak. In this 
way the expressions of the face lose effect. 
There is not a wig worn by any actressin my 
present company—no, not even a bit of false 
hair. I cannot say as much for the gentlemen, 
I am sorry to say. Another point against 
wigs is that they alter the size and shape of 
the head of the wearer so materially, frequently 
throwing the outline out of contour. My 
friends have frequently referred to my own 
handy mop,” and I confess that I 


have found it very useful to me attimes, If 


| an actress can do it I should advise her to dis- 


card all of her wigs. She will find herself 
much better off without them. 

Every actress should, I believe, be able to 
design and make her own costumes too. I do 
this and I find I am always much better suited. 
Of course I do not make the most elaborate 
toilets that I wear, but the simpler ones I cut, 
fiiand make myself,and for this purpose I 
carry a sewing machine and a form or 
“dummy.” It is very handy. At first my 
husband objected to the “dummy.” One 
night he came home late and found its ghostly 
form looming up before him and it greatly 
affected his nerves, For atime he wanted to 
have me drape my drasses on his own manly 
form, on the principle that of the two evils the 
least should be chosen. However, he is used 
to the ‘‘dummy” now, and they get on very 
well together. I like to make the dresses I do 
my dancing in, especially as the modistes insist 


_“ The sense of being perfectly well-dressed gives a teeling of 


inwara trar.quility that religion is powerless to bestow.”—Emerson 


LADIES 


if you want to be perfectly well-dressed according to 
the latest mandate of the fashionable world for 


CLOAKS, CAPES , 
anD JACKETS 


SEE OUR FIRST SHIPMENT OF 


300 DIFFERENT STYLES 


R.WALKER&SONS 


83, 35, 87, 39, 41, 48 King Street East 





OR _ ladies’ 


on getting skirts too narrow for dancing 
steps, and I require enormous breadth of 
drapery in my dresses, for I must be perfectly 
free and unfettered. One may judge now why 
Iam as much at home as Jerome’s dressmaker, 
Barbara. 

It is my habit to skip from one subject to 
another, and I want to say a word or two about 
the drama. I think the taste of the public in 
generalis gradually tending toward more re- 
fined plays on the stage, and I cannot say how 
glad Iam to observe this, though it is not 
always apparent, especially in the large amount 
of the so-called dramatic literature of the day 
in vogue among a cheap class of writers whose 
chief aim is money making rather than con- 
scientious work tending to elevate the stage. 
There is respectability and purity, too, on the 
stage as well as off the stage, and, while I do 
not believe in deliberately concealing the evil 
there is in anything, I think that more of the 
real goodness there is behind the scenes might 
properly be made public, rather than certain 
details that are constantly harped upon and 
magnified. I firmly believe that a process of 
evolution is quietly going on at the present 
time and that it willin time result in all that 
the most fastidious could desire. 

From the drama to the weather is a long 
step, I know, but 1 desire to register a com- 
plaint against the present winter. Traveling 
has been far from pleasant in these snow- 
storms and blizzards, and we begin to long for 
gentle spring. Not long ago we had a bitter 
experience, Our train was twelve hours late 
and we were without food. Think of it! Noth- 
ing to eat except cold apple pie. Can you 
imagine anything more really awful than a 
conjunction of cold apple pie and a blizzard ? 
The train stopped at one little station and the 
gentlemen of the company plowed through the 
snow in single file to the one lunch counter in 
the place and purchased the entire stock of 
portable edibles, which consisted of but two 
cold apple pies. I can see them betore me now, 
these two pies, all cut and recut into enough 
for allofus. Ugh! How it makes me shiver ! 
But before long we shall be in Toronto, and 
then those of us who like apple pie can have it 
warm. Howl have rattled on! I am tired. 
Are you? Rosina VOKEs, 


The Mermaid Waltz for piano, by Mr. C. T. 
Byrne, has recently been issued by Whaley, 
Royce & Co, 


Avoid 
Impure Milk 


In Baby’s 
Diet 


Nestlé’s Milk Food requires the 
addition of water only, in its 
preparation, thus avoiding 
danger from impure milk. 
The milk in its composition js 
Swiss Milk so justly celebrate - 
for its purity and richness. 
An entire diet for infants 
from the hour of birth. 
Sample and our book ‘‘The Baby” 
mailed free to the address of any 
mother mentioning this paper. 
Thos. Leeming & Co., Montreal, 


Nestle’s Food 


the 


tailoring and 
dressmaking purposes 


) 


equalled. 


Silk and Twist stands un- 


It gives a finish 


to a garment not to be 


attained by any other means. 


Ladies prefer it, dressmakers 


recommend 


Miss Glover and Miss Botsford. 


A grand combined concert will be given in 
the Pavilion on Friday, March 10, when Miss 
Florence Mabel Glover, the clever soprano who 
has already secured an enviable reputation, and 
Miss Belle Botsford, the violinist, will take 
part. In referring to the latter the Boston 
Journal says: ‘Miss Belle Botsford, the 
violinist, was a delightful surprise. Her bow- 
ing is singularly graceful, her intonation abso- 
lutely correct, her tone refined, yet broad, and 
her intelligence marked. She made a dis 
tinctly favorable impression and the audience 
gave her most emphatic recalls.” Miss Glover 
and Miss Botsford will be assisted by Miss 
Bullock, a cellist of rare attainments, and Mr. 
David Lythgoe, the possessor of a rich baritone 
voice, who has recently returned from Europe, 
where he has passed several years in study 
with such eminent masters as Vannuccinni of 
Florence and Randegger of London, Plan 
opens at Nordheimer's on Monday at 10 o'clock. 


FINE FURNITURE 


FOR 


Drawing-Room 
Bedroom 


Dining-Room 
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


The CHAS, ROGERS & SONS C0,, Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street 


Rich Cut Glass 


BON BONS, CELERY TRAYS, 
OIL BOTTLES, &c. 


(jlass Table Decorations 


FLOWER TUBES, ROSE 
VASES, &c. 


In Geeen, Orystal, Green and Gold, Cryetal and Gold. 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


FLETT—Feb. 22, Mee Fred W. Fiett—a daughter. 
WEBSTER—Feb. 20, Mrs. Robert Webster—a son. 
PEARS—Feb. 23, Mre Wm. Peare—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


MACEY—GARRATI— Feb. 28, Charles W. Macey to Annie 
Grrratt. 

EDWARDS—JARDINE—Feb. 15, John J. Edwardes to Iea- 
bella Jardine. 

DAWSON— “CaMi:RoN—reb 2, Wm. Dawson to Minnie 
Camer 

MoLAUGHLIN—MAINES—Feb —, Wm. McLaughlin and 


Lizzie Maines. 
RUSSELL—MacCOLL—Feb. 22, Wm. Russell to Catherine 
MacColl. 


Deaths 


SMITH—Maroch 2. William Smith, 

DUDLEY—Feb. 27, John Enos et 2 aged 1. 
ALLEY—Feb. 24, Mary Louise Alley, aged 30. 
BRODIE—Feb. 27, Jeasie Adeline T. Brodie, aged 20. 
MANNING—Feb. 28, Susan Selina Manning, aged 58 
KIRKPATRICK—Feb 23, Ellen Kirkpatrick, aged 52. 
CONGALTON—Feb. 27, George Oongalton, aged 20. 
BROWN—Feb. — Patrick J. Brown, —— 71. 
BROWN—Feb. 26, Samuel Brown, aged 80 
MIDDLETON—Feb. 26, Rev. Canon Middleton. 
SINCLAIR—Feb. 27, William Sinolair. 
MACKINTOSH—Feb 23, William Mackintosh, aged 80. 
SCHOLES—Feb. — Mary B. Scholes, aged 44. 


it. 


MORICE—Feb. 28, Fiorella Morice, aged 6 months. 
O’NEILL—Feb. 27, Michael O'Neill. 

GEMMELL—Feb ‘28, Normey Gemmell, aged 3 
McINTOSH—Feb. 28, Marie Josephine Hszleton McIntosh. 
PULLAN—Feb. 28, William Pullen, aged 52. 
HOSKINS—Feb 23, Wm. Hoskins, aged 55. 





INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them imsist upon having a 


HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


| 

Its pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintzman. Forty-five years of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is is—the acknowledged standard ot 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King Street West 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


| FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


| Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 


from $23 upwards 
Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen'St. West 


TYE 
PACIFIC Ky. 


PEOPLE'S 
POPULAR 


ONE WAY 


PARTIES 





Will leave Toronto at 11.20 p.m. 


EVERY FRIDAY 
For British Comephte, Washington, 
ee 


Oregen, 


California in Tourist 8 Terente te 


Seatt'e without change. 


EVERY FRIDAY 


A through Tourist Sleeping Car will leave Toronto a 
8.46 a.m. for Besten, Mass., and 


EVERY WEDNESDAY 


A through Tourist 8) 
3 p m. for Chiecage until 


mous > P. 
ull 


ping Oars, 


ag Gee will leave Toronto 
- & notice. 


R. L gs Agent for 
partioulare. 





